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Spofcen i)y Mf . R TA If. 

* * • • * ' 

iV wVjr ^P>^ ^l^f ffatW'Jtft f94r*f 
that only .^kfs ^ ^«q^, agf£is tlu ^4^^ 

And paints btr Likfmf^ i§ ^ i^iffrent W'^f i 

fTbetbtr in C^nr^t. ^f *ff $^ ^»^ -^«W» 

Or foftaCd to a Njmt^t^ rtggui ^<«w, 

Or Worki mve l^ing h *kf Potf ihm- 

pus RaphadV Pm^s M *^ ^*^» 

^e hid Gladi^df ^w/^s p^r'dftf ff&kU 

And Godlike Cato ravijbes our Sight : 

7%efiiifif'd Piece our rijing P'affions ow^ 

And poor Mooimia never laeeps alone : 

V^e Villain's curs' d in falfe lagoV Part, 

And wron^d OthclIoV Pangs pierce ftfry Heart : 

Whilfi (Forks deform' 4^ from Nature erring^ raifi 

Jufi Indignation^ in the room of Praife. 

How would it move your Anger ^ or your Spleen^ 

^ofee Therficcs put on Plato V Mien? 

Or JbouU the Tragic k Scene pre fume to fhow 

Rou^ Clicus mimickH by the tawdry Beaux. 

Our Antbor would avoid Faults grofs as tbefe^ 

Nor paint with Pigmfs Foot huge Hercules : 
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His 



PRO L O G U E. 

ttti Kingf are Men 5 and tbo' bis Sterfs Greek, 
Fentures to make bis Hero Englifh Jfeak. 
In eafy Manner^ and a fmple Drefsy 
Tb' unbappy Maid doth alHer Smlexpfeft j 
Her Griefs and cAl ber Pajfions real are^ 
And rarely do ber Words witb Senfe wage H^ar. 
Fain would he mke' bis' Fable ^uji appear^ 
jfs Truth conjpicuousy and from Cenfure clear : 
Wijhesyou may believe^ what here you fee 1 
Ikpes^ if not charm' d^ you'll not offended be i 
Hopes this fir fi Draught your Candour wille^cujej 
And prove indulgent to his Fir gin Mufe. 
mtb bolder ITtng^ fhe then fball take ber Flighty 
And labour to atiain PeffiSibn^s Height: ^ 
Heroes and Kings fball like themfelves appear 5 
His Pencil reprefent Things great and rarei ' 
Prefume to paint that HeaiPnly Circle there. 
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EPILOGUE. 

4 

Spoken by Mrs. Seymouiu 

LADIES^ to ym my Suit Ibtmbly nuve. 
To pity and proteH diftrejfed Love : 
Whilfi you my Champim; I have nought to ftarx 
7»ey merit Scorn, who dare ofpofe the Fair. 
Tb0 young Men fitre will favour Love's Defires • 
Gfve.rne the Sons^ kt who will take the Sires. 
For Love dijboneft I home nought to fayJ ' 
P^/neb iif'any fuch) who goafiray: . 
Mm was all Fair., ^he Matrimonial PP'ay. 
The World may chance to blame-, fay all they can. 
Her Father kind, but kinder my good Man, 
^Jfpng her father cautioned her \ainfl Love, 
To fteel my Breafi Iftrove, but vainly flrove : 
LynceusyS loving was, fo very civil; 
And then you know that tfjis/ame Love's the Devil. 
My Duty urg'd its Right, and hng difputeS, 
nut Inchnation's bard to be confuted ^ 
^t'^n had cut me out for other work, 
TMn murdering Meri, like Cannibal or Turk j 

^f^«^confu}tedme, radlethimknm. 

The Ttme too he had chofe, mal a propos : 

^tng Old, he quite forgot the mighty Pother 

On his own wedding Night, how pleas' d my Mother. 

At fuch a Time, could I the poor Man flay? 

Alas, my Thoughts were turrid another way. 

In the nice Minute my dear Lord to kill! 

Kindnefs might do the Detd, but not the Steel. 

Te titter-hearted Wik'ts, weigh well my Cafe, 

Reflet what you'd have done, tf in my Place : 

And O ye f^irgins, pray conflder that, 

flow much ye long to know, I know not what. 

Te Lovers all, with Favour judge my Caufe, 

And cTffwn the Bride Diftrefs'd with kind Applaufe. 
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Drasnatk Pfrfonae. 



r 
/ 

Danausy King, of i£«^9 
Z^wm, Son of Kaag %|p/i», 

^r«ij, ? Favourites df !»»«<«*, 

/<fef, Cotnpaiifion of Xjy^^wjJj 
A Soldier, 



Mr. M^binn^ 
Mr. ^?)f: 

Mf . JWa^. 

Mr. i^p^ir. 
Mr. EgUtofk. 
Mr. Of/^«r. 



» WOMEN. 

Hjpemnejlra^ Daughter of DanauSy 
Iris^ her Compaiibi^ 



Mris. Seymour. 
Mrs. ii^Mi. 



Guard)^ &^. 



S C E NE the Taiace ifDmmst M^^ 
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LOVE and DUTY: 

R, TH E • 

iP>isTREss'D Bride. 
ACT. I. SCENE I. 

Enter Lynceus and Idas, . 

L r N C E U S, 
IHIS eicknds of the Soul may 

1 blaft my Lawrels: 
This Malady of Lofc,bow fudden 

caught ? 
Yet who fo skill*d,cofix tfae time 

of Cure ? 
O IJas / DOW espericDc'd, I coa- 
I fefs 

* The powerful God, fo often let at 
nought. 

Conflrain'd, 1 bow to fail imperious Swty, 
Aud pay inglorious Homage to- bis Pow'i. 

B Ycc 



ai Lovir and Dutt: Or. 

Vet fijkce the Tyi'am gites his Slitve so Ki&i^ 
Nd flattVing Hope ktlowi, co &oth my Paini 
F^l ftruggte CO caff off the fervile Yoke, . 
Bid him Defiance, aikl contend for Fr^domi 
HettcdTorcb betrotue xtgf fetf^ fttait quft tfaefe Rodms, 
Wher^ his Vicegerent Hypermnefira reiffns, 
And feck far hence the Liberty Fvc loft. 
This Way the Kingto his Apartment goes, 
rU here attbnd, and take «liy leave. 

Idas Unheard? unknown? To fpeakisto liicieedi 
Let Danaus iee whofe Blood, what Merit pleads, 
'Tis Lynaus files to be his Sod«in^»Law : 
Thrice has the changing Moon fiird up her Orb, 
Since you, my Lord, took leave of £m/*s Courts 
To t'Aae afpiring thro' the Paths of Eiangc^* 
Shrouding your Birth beneath a borrowed ^fame. 
Do tymem Juftice, and recal the Day 
By you made^ prions, when begirt with Numbers, 
Qreat Danaus o w*d his Safety to your Arm, 
Which warded from his Breaft the deadly Stroke, 
And bravely held at Bay an Hoft of Foes ^ 
Your ^rm, ^hieh re<r^ thtSoMlirr^ drooping Head, 
Gavp him new Life, and tcirn*d Defeat to Gonqueft: 
What Honours ttieh (the juft CLe^ards of Valour) 
Made great your ftik^ned Ntme? bawlbught the King 
By ftudy*d Arts to fix you in his Court? 
Within bis grateful Breaft fo deep's erqKrw'd 
The Service o( that Day, *twill ever theft femafn^: 
'^voiiriag yoiir Wifh, he gratifies his owli. 
His Honour might afpire to crown your Love. 

Lyn. Fair Hyfermnefira mine ! her Father^s Gift too ! 
Is then my Friend the Stranger of the Cbui't ? 
Alone uhkno#k)g of the King^ Refolves ? 

lias. Can ought oppiTe the Prince that propM his 
Throne ? 
And who's ati equal Rival to the Son 
Of great Egyftus} Sure (Irange Refolves ! 

Lyn. Wooij 



7%eD It TKtis'^BfLiDti j 

Lyn. Wondrous indiBed ! When Age hath worn us 

OUty 

PleasM we behold from our old withered Trunks 

Ybud|; ShMTOi airtfC) 09 bloflbm forch our Prime ) 

Aiid miSi the' dying, we delude tte F^ta. . 

But Royal Damufh dio' to Gods ^lly'd, 

A Period £xes po bM high-born Race, 

And breaks bimfelf the hit eatended Line. 

His beauteous Dsoghcen, OraaQaencs for Crowds, 

Not one muft hope a joyfiU Motber's Name ; 

By ftraag Delofiras iw^uf 'd^ the King 4ia juft, 

( Deaf to all Courtfliip from the neigSbVing Princes, 

His Mind teDacious bf its rigid Purpofe) 

For ever has forbid 'em Nopclal Joys, 

For ever baniihM i^flm» from his Court : 

How idle then ace all my Thoughts of Love i 

Thy iriendly Zeal too &u}m itibufd Smcefa* 

idm. Mv honeft Heart eou'd only f^peak its Wifh i 
Henceforth, my Lord, your Reafons bmd ray Tongue} 
For old ExperielBe well remindfi me^ 
HbW in a Lover bro<^ hb.Suit deny*d. 

Lyn. *Tis tme, my Soul, impatseni; of Repulfe, 
Tsiileatll than Soor|}.migire willii^ wou'd fubmit. 
*T W4S therefiire, wl»a 1 knew the King's rafliPurpoie, 
I fought an Intereft ftrooger than oiy own % 
Fall eft Bpftmh^A ind^'d the Thought^ 
ASitince torn ami lafting to contra&, 
By Wedlock's holy Ties, betwixt his Sons 
And Z)^^f^Mrir bis graceftd, l»eav'fily Daughters* ^ 

My Father's Wim thus hvaam^ my Pefires, 
Mento^\ difp^Kch'd to in£brm him of my Love. « 
But fiire^ by advede Wkuis the Bark is loft, 
Or Time hath worn me from mf Father's Mind ; ^ 
No li^lcome News from Mmnfbk doth arrive, 
Whilft every Hour encreafes more xsxj Paai. 
But D(sm4us afpears. 

N 

B X Knur 
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4 hovt ahd DvTt:'. Or,: 

■ ■ . • • T 

Enter Danaus af$d Arcas« : 

2>m. Behold, my ^^^j, in this wondrous Youtb^ 
My Thronc*s Suf^ort, my Life, my Honour's Guard. 
How fhall I fpeak our great Concar% the Lois 
Which not my felf alone, but jirgosboLrst 
Fruitlers are all Attempts that urge his Stay. 
Yet teach us, Sir, e'er you depart our Court, [TiLyn. 
To acquit our felf of wKat*s your Virtqe's Due. 

Lyn, For one Hour's work, great Sir^ and that of 
Chance, 
Too lavifh are the Favours which I find i 
Rewards, that claim the Service of my Li£e : 
Which not the Hand of Time fhsdl e*er; remove 
From Memory's Seat ^ for in a grateful Soil j . 
Honour once planted never dies. 

£>M. Mod bled will be the Land that holds fuch 
.Worth. . 

Yet (hou'd thy Virtue ever be diftiaife'd, 
Know me thy Friend ^^ afid truft me, Damus xhinks 
Ko Services can pay the Debt he owes.* 

Lyn, Too high you prize^the Fortune, of my Siwrd, 
Which at all times ihallgladly own your Caufe. 
Till then, great Sir, Farewel. 

JDan. Farewel my Friend, lUuftrious Youth Farewel. 

/ ^ [£«. Lyn. and Idas. 

Dan. ril cloak my Fears, no longer : 
A Friend's the beft Phyfician for the Soul 
Thy Courage, jfnasy and approved Faith, 
Make me refolve at length t' unfold my Breail, 
Thofe Secrets to difclofe whith rack my Mind : 
From thee alone I rnuft expe& my Eafe. 

jirc. Command the Life of jircas : What wou'd my 
Lord? 
, Dan. Indulgent Heav'n avert th' impending JDaji< 

*■'■ * ' . jfrc. Some 



7i&^' Distressed Bride. y 

Arc. Some black Defign againll my Princess Life \ . 
Yec Treafon known is half prevented. 

Dan, Full dear, alas, the fatal Knowledge cod, 
Whofe Purchafe robbed me of my Peace ot Mind % 
Still had I happy been, had I fiill nothing known. 
How trembles now my Soul ev'n at the Thought ! 
The Wretch thte lives in Fear is truly wretchedly 
Teach me, ye Gods, how to prevent my Face, 

Arc. Your Fate ! O fpeak and give me all your fears. 

Dan. Attend ; then judge iiow juft my great Con* 

cern * 

When calPd by Heav'n to wear th' Imperial Crown, 
How {hall I fpeak my People's Shouts, their Joy ? 
Their Hands, their Hearts, their very Gold was minei 
And tho' uncommon, thro' my Courfe of Rule, 
Their willing Duty ftill hath been the fame \ 
Fortune her felf on me hath conftant fmil'd, 
Heav'n's bounteous Hand extends its choiceft Bleiings. 
My Nuptial Bed's adom'd with goodlieft Fruit, 
A numerous Ofi^pting crftwnt my hoary Years, 
So fair, fo good, they feem of heav'nly Kin: 
Such Qaughters ! Can Evil ipring from th^m ? 

Arc. If ought but Good, the Gods bely themfelve?^. 

Dan. No anxious Cares difturb'd my peaceful State, 
Or latent Troubles once o'ercaft 9y Mind, 
No Prince more glorious, none tAore happy rcigo-d. 
The fatal Error ! O too fond Defire ! . 
To unfold the hidden Myfterics of Fate, 
And pry into the fecrec Womb of Time, 
To view what Heav'n conceals from mortal Eyes j 
Thence learn my deilin'd Lor, and future Ills 
Prevent j 



For prefent I knew none : One folemn Day^ 
At Dusk of Eve, I to the Grove retir'd^ 
Where ftands ApoW% coniecrated Fane ; 
Strait I the God confulted proftrate. 
Thrice him iffvok'd by Prayer, e'er Voice was heard % 

B J Ac 



6 LoTE and Duty: Or, 



At Icogth tboft Sounda tremcndoos flibok die Dome. 
jircasy obferve them w«U. ^ 

Thy Fate requires that Blood be flied. 
. Tliy Life 19 in thy Dayghiers Power. 
Beware the fatal Marriage Hour* 
Thy Soiis*iii-Law fhall cut thy Tklead, 
Unlefs they Dye, as foon as Wed. 

A^c. Moft terrible the Voice of Heav'n ( 
How dreadful'k Fate's Decree ! 

Dun. The fatal Sounds no fooner ftmclc wf 
Ear, 
Than fodden Horror feix*d mr finking Soul i 
Each place, each Hour tnreaten'd ibme unfimi 

Death, 
My Fears gave thotrfand Deaths. 
Agaiiithe Oracle I weigh, again retolve 
The Words of Fate ; Thjsa be it fo, I ery'd : 
If SoDs-in-Law muft give.tt%4certain Deaths 
No deftin'd Sons bv Wedlodi will I fear $ - 
My Daughters $Xi Aall happy Virgins dye^ - ♦ 
And from their Death 111 grow Imonircil. 

Jdm. FVom Great jtpoUo came thit wife Refblve^ 

?'*he Grecimk Prince^ aeet defenr^d Repulfoi 
ince Love fqcccisM dooms my Sovereign's Death. 
Dan. Thusrefolute my WiU^ I fpttke my felf ie- 
cure. 
Self-Confiddnce in Man u riways vain : 
My Fears a while remevVI, return again, 
jfre. What Cauft recalls 'em? from Heav'n afisoMid 

Voice ? 
Dan. The mighty Prmee Egypns {whbUt Domajii 
Of vaft Extent, with populous Towns o'er-fpread^ 
Whofe Fields the Conftant Nik o'eriows vltl^ 
• Plenty,) 

Demands tt Wives my Daughtera for hit Se^df* 

(Our 



(Oar Nambers Males vA Femaln mtcc^ ^liM*) 
To this Dpmsnd he no Reply admits i 
But if deny^d) with well-appoint^ ^orce. 
Will take that from us whnrh he df igos; (o gsk • 
And thus his Minifter expltnn'd his Mmd, 

A9'c. Egyptus mean to cxptoTe your (acr^d L)f? • 
His Blood, my Lord, runs kiodiy mUf with yoMls^ 
Declare the Oracle, a^d chcope yp^r fe^f s ; 
He muft allow 'em juft 

Dm. The Means muft p^opprjud^'d, I have pnrfu'd, 
priih'd Return ^v'n now I waiti 



rj, wnoie wilfi a iveturn ^vn now l wai(, 
To hkmfUi with my Orders is difpatch'd, 
To Intreat on our behalf the proud Egyptm i 
All Arts to tifei to win him from his Pprpore. 
If thefe prove vaiut if Humsu^ FowVs top waal^i 
To (hew hha what the Soyereigo Gods d^f^ree. 
That whiUl he Nuptiab iceks, my Ufe he fee^^ 

J^c. Hope dl, my Lord* J^is bids w |Np|^, 
His Spieed denotes Sucfif (^. 

Kmer fphis, 

Dan. Speak^ft tbf u ipe S^fefy^ J^bh^ 
Or does the h Wgllly ^»«g — -r^ 

/p*ij. Arm, Arfflf m I^rfJ. Paogjsr *>^fifti oiW 
Gat«* 
Th* infulting King, deaf both to Men and G^ds^ 
Unmpv'd remiifM i prges witt) ba^ his Suit, 
Ev'n npw faif Sons )^e If^oy^l Palace ftorm ; 
One Bark M jftrgjis bpre i|S, 

Dan. Ye Hcay'nly Powers prpte^: xofi • 

j^ris. Tq win upon him, evTy Art I try^s 
And fisyrward Duty aided my Jnvei^ioo. 
WUUI ^Ifi-wijiy hft cpndcmn'd your Fc^% wy^fij 
Nay, viten t^ ^rfjf Senfenpe I rcveal'd. 
Which Gs^eM: /ffffiitrom his ?ri/^/ gave^ ' 
(Whether iffilr^i^d by fome otbpr jCaw, 
Qr that his Q»¥Vff Qodfi ijpeak i^ther Senfe) 
BnDanauf Mailer of himielf, heqry'd, 

B 4 His 
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8 Love and Dvth: Or^ 

His idle Scruples let hitn lay afide : 

From Laws which others bind. Kings arc exempt : 

ril aofwer for the Gods, and for my Sons.* 

So bafte, and bear this MeflTage once again -* ■ » 

Yet bold : of all his Race (fo tells Report) 

Fair Hyprmnejira is his chiefeft Care, 

Her I befpeak for my moft favoured Son, 

My LynceusyVfho^ as Letters <lo inform, 

Already on your Coaft is fafe arrived : 

My other Sons fliall your Companions be ^ ■ * 

Together we embark'd, together put afhore. ' 

Dan. To be a King, and tamely bear fach Treats 
ment! - . ', . 

And fliall our Palace cccho to their Infults ? 
Be menaced on pur Throne ? receive their Laws? 
Our fclf ftand forth th' exalted Mark of Scorh ? 
Contemptuous Majcfty! WitncfsthofcGodshebravfcs, 
I'll fuit my Vengeance to the bold Aflxont. 
ThePowV he thus contemns fliall crufli his Boysj 
Egyptus then will learn who reigns in Argos. 
Well doth the Holy Oracle advife, 
And Death I merit well, if one ribare. 
, -<ifr^. Their Perfons by the Guards fecur'd, 
Your Juftice may be fatisfy'd at Plcafufe, 

Dan. No : Invention fliall fupply the Place of 
' Force, 
And Friendfliip's Face will prove 1 fafe Difguae. '^ 
Teem quick, my Brain, with unfufpefted Arts, 
And let approaching Danger haftd their Bitth. 
JfbiSj bid Hypermnejlra ftrait attend. ' 

[£;^/VIphi$. 
Now to cnfnarc thefe dreiSed Sons— If one efcape ! 
Why fhakes my Sbul?thefeomiiious Fears preiage 
The Term preferibM by Fktt? Ilnow at hand. 
Howe'er we'll not be wanting to our felvcs : 
The Stranger, Jrcas^ vl/horc'protcaing Arm 
HJith once already barrM Death's threatnidg Stroke, 

. Again 
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Again may fbieU us in a dangerous Hour : 
Hafte, his Departure by feme means preventy 
Say *tis from great £fl:eem 1 make Rcqueft 
Tha^ one Day longer be wou'd grace our Court. 

jirc. Your WiUr nay Lord, coirimands his Suy. [Ex. 

Dan. Man's thought is then moft clofely fet to wbrkf 
W hen hard Necefficy commands the task. 

Enter Hypermneftra and Iris, 

Come ffypermnefira^and beguile my Years. 

I.fent to talk ivith thee^ thou khow'ft in Pain 

I pai& that Day which ihows me not my Child. 

My darling Daughter brines me certain Eafe. 

The Infirmities of 4gc pa^ unobferv'd 

Whilft thou art by, and Pain has loft its Sting: 

The Sceptre hath no Weight, no Cares the CrowUt 

And ev'ry Evil at thy Pretence flies. 

Thy ripening Years are fruitful in Return, 

For all (h' Expences of my careful Love. , 

Hyp. My Father's Love dvvells ever in my Mind^ 
Such Love ai ftill did with my Years increafe. 
And now hath reach'd the full Perfedion. 
O 'tis the pleaCng Subjed: of my Thoughts ! 
How glows my Br^ft to fhew the Senie it bears ! 
When will Time call meforth^ by fome great Aft 
Xo exprefs the Duty which I owe my Father ? 

Dan. And fpeaka thy Heart thus warm ? well to thr 
Wifli, 
Oceafion offers tryal of thy Lo^e : 
To all your Sifters you ihall lead the Way, 
And firft in Love, (halt ihow thv Duty firft. 
^ Thy forward Zeal will animate tneir Breafts. 
But firft confider well thy Strength, thy Sex, 
' ris fome new Virtue that I now require, 
Uoihaken Couragr, arefolved ^ind, 
Worthy a Daughter tender of my Life : 
Is thy Soul equal (o fome brave Exploit ? 

. * An 



i<t Levi awit)inr: Or^ 

An AftioQ that d^tamif a flMolike SMk f 
Thou feemi'ftftfarcadjr AmM w'n u Wordf* 

Hyp. O Sit^fo^memii^ vihUA fou fiiTpcA 09y Lovt* 
Your Wttl once kaowQ, jpmi'jttft Cmtmoisdccim% 
To hefiute with ac woiiVl he a Crime « 
My Duty QKikes vie cheerfully obejr. 
Submiffive ever to your Royal Mandate^ 
To blefs my Father's Yejar*, each wnder Vein 
Wou'd willing bleeds O Fate, my Thread of Life 
Cue fhort,. to make iny Father's lon||er» 

Dan. The righteous Gods forbid luch horrid Proof f 
Thy Blood 1 the Thought ftrikcs Terror oa m^y Soyl ? 

no, there needs not fo inflamed a Zeal, 
To execute the Task which Reafon fets. 
The Duty which Pacernal Love requires. 

Yec know, my Child (tbo* I not dbubi thy Love) 
£*re I declare my W ill, this Propf I ask. 
That thou by Oach*do folemn Proteft mskc^ 
I* th' Face of Heav'n, avenging^ bfokea Vowi| 
To do fuch AA as our right Mind ihatl will; 
Your Sifters too (hall in like manner Amars 
Thy Goodoefi is of force to influenoe ^em tdL 
I'll give forth Orden thtt they wait myPleaCure. 
Be it. my Child, thy Care to guidt their Steps, 
KtndHy to meet me at Jp$M% Altar/ [E$k 

flyp. Jrisj methinks the King, with much Qmcern^ 
In an unufual manner, task'd my Dpsy : 
In truth, it gives my Miqd feme little Pain. 

Jris. Miftruft's imply^, when we ixaft an Oadi. 

1 thought a Promtfe might hav^ giy^a Concent. 
Hyp. So y^tni my Thoughts ) what cm sny Pathet 

mean? 
When did I give him cauft to doubt my Love! 
Have you obferv'd me.ilacken in my part. 
That, as fufpc&ed^ I am bound hy Oaths? 

Iris. O 'tis your Joy to execute his WfUi * 
Your Heart's to ready, fo eatl^ly bea^ ^ 

T# 



Toev^rrPurpolr^yQiirFaikir^sMiftd^ . 

It caas*d me to admire, that one fo youngs 
One fonn'd fo fair by Nteoit*» hhani Huidy 
Took not ftoM other teo^ Ptffev m. 

l^ Alis» mftrht [A^i«. 

Iris. Nay, as a Friend I wanted of my Right. 

Hjf. Am, myFiiMd, I fear^oiiVecttifetscbiJic^ 

Iris. A«Dthec Sigh ? Perhaps I tm dccetv'd. 
*Tis ip filch hfokai Langui^ Lmroii fpeak. {JjUi. 

H^. It mull be as Amir of migbiy veigh^ 
To induce my Father to this folemn manner 3 
Mav it concern no other Breaft but mine / 
O inott'd it prove injurious to the Stntnger ! 

Iris. Is the yeung Warriof then ib much your Care? 
Perhaps for hiai thofe tender Sighs arofe. 

Bfp. Sav*d not the valiant Youth my Father's Life? 
Shou*d I not wifli the dear Preferver well? 

Iris. Deal^ Hjfpermneftra^ as becomes a Friend 1 
Q>nceal na longer from my faithful Breaft 
A flame (b pure and brighr, it will break forth: 
Avow the higheft Paflion of the SouL 
The Heroick Stranger) firft in the race of Honour, 
Is worthy of your Qirc. ia werthy ftf your Love, 

Hyp. O ceMe to ftn the Plie that wafles ay Soul $ 
Thy Breath to csciB«ii(h lend, not aid the Flames 
A Flame ferbiiMeo* ^he God is blind igdeed, . 
Nor do the idle P0ets always Iftm* 
'Twas aimlefs, wiihoiK fight he bent his Bow, 
To wound a Maiden Heart, dwy'd co Love. 
For well f hou know'fl the Law fevere, imposed 
By Order of the King, on all his Race : 
His Law, his cruel Law ihall be obeyed. 
The Paffioofmother'dftruglisg in my Breaft^ 
Tho' Love's fo link'd with Life, they'll ceaie toge- 
ther. 
Alas they're Friends which none but Death can part! 
Biitjlti<tp,intr«diflg Love, that thusufurp'ft 

The 



It Love and Duty : Or^ 

The Place of other Tbiraghtsi the time retjuiies us 

hence. 
Before the- Altar to attead the King. 
To Duty's Call my Heart no Satnmodi needs t 
Let's hafte my Friend, the Foft of Honour's mine. 

. Siften, led on by me, our felves will prove 
The great Examples of a £lial Love. 
Sbou^ Dangers threai^n, yet we'll boldly on, 
SVitb Joy obey, tho* iure to be undone. 



The End of the Firfi ACT. 
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ACT 11. SCENE!. 



Enter. Hjf pe; mneftra and Iris* 

/Jj^:TJ O W ^flpwly Time on Leaden Wings is boro, 
JlI .Wbilftaqxtous Thoughts impatient of Delay 
Require his uooioft Speed? > 

With what weafy Weight the Soul's oppreft. 
At Strife within it felf 'twixt Hope and Fear^ 
By. Turns difturb'd*, and pleased as each takes place?' 
Now Peas prevails^ , and fees me on the Rack. 
O ft^U. my Thoughts revolve the drotdful Vows^ 
Made in the awful Prefence of the <jodi. ) 

Did'ft thoU| my /m, heed the folemn Rites, 
The Imprecations fiiU of ^ok Import ? 

Iris. A Witnefi'to your Words, aghaft I flood, ^ 
Sair tbe.Commotionsof a Mind difturb'd: 
Your Looks befpoke Diforder, and Amazement. 

Hjp. 3urprifing was the Caufe. 
Soon as the holy Temple we approached, 
A Trembling feiz'd my Limbs, unknown before. 
With pain my feeble Steps the Altar reach'd. 
And wnilft my fault'ring Tongue pronounc'd the Oath, 
The Altar heav'd, and ihook beneath my Hand. 
What cou'd, my /nV, the om'nous Sign portend? 
Is it that Heaven's difpleas'd with what I did. 
That thus the Gods took notice of my Vows? 
Or do they thus give Signs of Approbation ? 
For A&s of Duty fure are Ads of Goodnefs. 
Hafie ihen, my feather, give me to know thy WilV 

My 



fill L6vt md Dvrti Or^ 

My Heart's Ob fire, engagM by Oaths, by Duty. 
iris^ Maiiatn, the Kiog this mmf appMaches^- 
Ufp. O tbott hell open to me ali bti Soul, 

And cafe my hbmiriiig Miiid. X^eavc mci Jhi^ 

1*11 meet him here alone. [Ex. Iris. 

E»nr Danaosi 

\ 
Dan. My Hypermmftra / clofe to my Heart,, more dear 

Than the waitti vital Strem, thai drctes there. 
This wondrous Aft of Duty to thy Father 
-R«daMsi ttiy Botee, saki cbeert vy^ trotalhM MiAtL 
Welliforefav, myObild^ the |»e#Miil T^oe 
Of thy Example, which thy fliitess ail 
Purfii'd, and widk Ufcc Oadii lia«e tasMd Chifar Sotils.. 
I wanted nt>c, ^aa^ fach tkAdi for tliM^ 
Me^e ^immj kww the Ties of |^<i<fe Uke tMde. 
Thy Sifters Ip^fth, iiiK thine, I hdd m tioriir. 
And therefiM AMenfin-oe groat Hioirt^s La^ '^ 
Laboring to fMpim ufMiti vl^ir tender Mtttd% * 
The Hotvors chat attend a ptrfairM ^oul^ 
Th* impending JMniems on the Wieich ^fofAmrn, 
And all the Fwy oftAi' avenging Oedi< 

Hyp. Moft 9racbiis8ir,delfl^ itottdieiijputyQW W21, 
That my Omdienee, eomal to my tj9^^ ^ 
May ftand the fir ft mi fitireft to y9» Vicw« 
There needaiio tarpitlfe to a wiHmgMind. 
Not Bell's ftem jMge, at his oveaaeaiow dar, 
His Wheels, iiis Whips, his u>rtiirk«E»gitieS| 
Net all the Terrors at th' Infernal iUng;i 
Beyond 03nGeptieft giear, haw 4b m«ch P9lf r' 
To urge Complsaace, as my £Ual Daffy t 
Whofe Proe^ m>i Woidsaiene, tat Beads flMi vttidh. 
For bafe Xngratitode, my Lord-* ■■■ *" * 

Dan. tins need net be, my beft4«fi^*d S^^ §rwmifl f^^ 
Tm ratisfy^d-*-^thouha^gfv*n Cement. 
Now mark me «re)l ) thy bdl AtsetitiMi Jend^ 

I 



Jibe DUrtttt'D BicIde. tj 

I tmft thee with my Sceptre, (oi^l thy Liffe. 

.The proud Mgypim^ m his Povr^r prefttmii^, 

(By If bis with hil Soos this Mem atriV'iO 

In aA imptticm matiner ftiidi I>emaiids 

To us, that nuptial Rites be (pletntilK^d 

Forthwith, betwixt my Daughters and his Sonsi 

And you tny Child this haughty Kihjg e^cpeOk 

As Wife fof Lymius^ his tnoft favoufd Son. 

Now ihow at whata Price you fet our Lovfcj 

To aceottipliih tty De%a», accept the Hand 

Of the young I^p^eusj as your wedded Lord. 

(Qfk heed n»y Words^ and fortify y^)UrMind>:) - * 

His Wedding-day tnuft be his hft. 

NeVr muft this Husbabd rife from faupttal Bed, 

To feaft his Eyes upon his bluflving Bride ( 

He muft be flain, my Daughter, by thyHandilalht. 

Hyp' Defend me, Heat'ns ! whait means my gratious 
Sh-e? 

Dm. 'Tis to prevent a more inhuman hGt. 
This Ponvard mUft be ilveath'ii withm JMs Bttaft. 

Hyp, What do I hear, juft Gods ! 

Dan. Thy StftcrU in like deadly manner anft'd;^ ^^ 
Likfe glorious Ardor ihaH inflame thfcir Soub, 
And ev'ry Husband fell beneath their Hands. 
For by the never-erring God's Decree, 
My fudden I>eath enfues your nuptial Rites^ 
Should any Son-iii-Law efcape with Life. 
The manner to make fure their Deaths, is thus : 
The Bridal Bed is pitched on for the Scene : 
• Of which poiTcft, whcto fir*d with Expcftation, 
The Youth ttaofportcd prcfles to your Arms, 
Within rfiy Bofom let the Bricltgroom meet 
A lurking Snake ; and then " * "' ■- 
O think of Danausj exert the Daughter, 
Undaunted to his Heart flrike home the Dagger. 
Ha ! why turn the Rofes of thy Cheeks thus pale? 
Why tremble thus thy youthful Lhobs? 

Hyp. 



i6 . LoIrE aftd DutY: Or, 

Hyp. O pardon3 §ir, the juft Sui^prizc ybu'caufe? 
Sure fuch Commands would ihock the beft Refolve^ 
And I begin aUpioli. to doubt my Couragie. 
Alas, my Lord, Nature that made me Woman^ ; 
Composed my Soul of Pity all, and Love; * 
Hq(w can this barmleis Hand, by Paffion never raised, 
Wbicb never took from ought its little Life, 
Dare plu^e it Yelf at firfi in Blood of Man ? 
Can foft Compaffion ftart at once to Rage? 
Tb* amazing ^ced your Royal Will commands. 
Requires fome. barbyous unrelenting^ Heart, 
Demanj^ the Ruffian'k Hand, inur'd to Slaughter. 
Mine's more inclined to flay, than give the Blow«. « 

Dan. 'Tis well ! my Child will guard a Stranger^s 
Lifc^ 
But (he can t>ear to fee her Father fall. • 

/^^ My Father's Death ! 
Preferve me, Heav'n, from fuch diftra&ingthouglit. 
Yet hear me, Royal Sir. 3 

Since to your facred Life thus fatal prove V 

Our nuptial Bonds^ the odious Bonds forbid, 
And'fpare me in a Part I dread to a&. 

Aan. Vain is all Prudence 'gainft fuperior PowV. 
Me niuch unwilling, to thefe Rit^s compels 

Unjufl kgyptus on his haplefs Sons 

Th' unheeding Fa^ber brings Death immature. 
Mine, or their Lives, depend upon this Night. 
The Oracle divine, that, told my Fate, 
This Caution kindly gave t* avert my Doom. 
Oh had it pleas'd the Gods by other means 
To work my Peace, by bloodlefs ways, 
Then might 1 fpare the Duty of my Cbild^ 
But 'tis not now permitted. 

Hyp. Ye cruel PowVs ! [JFeeps. 

Dan. What, weep*fl thou too, faint-hearted Maid ! 

Reflrain thofeShow'rs which out of feafon fall > 

And when thou fce'fl the horrid Murderer^s Hand 

Stained 
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Stain'd ii(4A ^by Itlobd) % cm^ 
Then lA tMiMl^lss o'^ptfow, wHdi cdnTdew^Ml^ 
Condemn thj gu9ty^&lf, tluui f^erjurVt^mg^er^ 
And tthe^%ek> ^lace^uf^id^chy .ccytKHMd ^mt, < - ^ ^ 
W hich fear'i «o favci 4hM t tie ^ wbicbv&aMt «liee (likvi 
^. Bear n/ith t^e Weain^fi of a Miidelf M^<:' ' 
Tbeliitldtiifttgtwmfi^ iFrell-<«rbigH'fn[%^gKt, 
Is twice TcMv^dy ftr4tjg6:Ot^^ at ifirH'i^Ilt^ ^- '^ 
May give us Fears, but once familiar jgf own^ 
Pa6 unregarded t>5rs 4b >t<l«4»y ' ^nd - ^ 
The F^ft which firft appeared of monftrous kind^ 
Bea«fi|& (tf a^ei^r nc^W^^mblftiiJcvl^^^ '^ 

Aildat ^bfHiMij to fevirja^f ather'i ItiliBr. yrw\ j r r 
Sure piiqilj VJiwe gains' up0i| my ^al-'^i:! • • 

The Vo^r i^'mii{Ie4N<tt' dwell iipi^nibyMi^^^ ' 
rii (acrificethis boldlntrudbrtomyBedy ' 
T' acquit pay felf before the Ga^ds and yoiw :- 
< : DmA^O kin^'RefotVeKf JtbbuVt nm^ ^nyCKild.qgain. 
By this fo fienri Aft of ailiil Lwe, ^ / • ; ^ ^ 
DiftingiAAi'I^tt dimr ihi&e in^Realms 'fbove^ 
The pioiis 'Sbtiy -who tore 4ii$ aged Sir^, ' ' 
Contemning' Death, th to' ^Poes enrag*d, (hrb* ^Pife^ 
Shall flaAfii^t Second itf the Lifts bf l^^amr. 
Whilft «U the World confers 4hy »eater tiame. 

/^^; WhatPromiie tHeti h4th fcaj>M my It^eTs 
Tongue? 
Wha( have^i, thoughtdefsf M^d, then lvQ^)m' Co aA 2 
Can ©lity^aiift!^ the QriBae^f Murder^ 
Muft I be -perjof'd, or^lfe^^llain my SouV* 
My fpo^dfifoUl, with' t>imes of deeper D}« ? 
What ft«th' this tynceus done^ that he mpft bleed? ' 

Shall Juftioc^ifcey before -tlfceGuilj: appeals ?r-- 
I know ndt'Wby^ but Pity in my Breaft 
Takes jplace, and -pfteadsiiti FWotir of thifa iymmiSy 
With^^om my -"Eye 1ia«)i 410 Aodoaintibae lieWl ; 

C Tis 
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^8 LotTE and OtyTT: Or;-: 

'Tis Tradernefi of Sosi^ «rtd fecb like LoiFe. 

Ah n o - ■ o niy Heaiit^ tho' here compaiGomcey 

Is deeply wouad^ by another Shaft. 

lo Camps and Courts the Stranger ftill viftonou% 

Rules abiotete within my yielding Bro^ 

Inrpiring fefttft Paffion, breathing Loi^e. 

But peace^ he this way come s -be dill, my Heart : 

The Conqueror (hall not know his PqwV. 

Enter Lyticeus and Idas. 



• I 



Is^n. Pardon the Frdedom that a Stranger; takest 
To enqqire what Caufe fi> preifing moves: tji^ ^?A . 
That 1 fufpend my Voyage for; one Dayi v ; :- u . 
Such Favour, Fair One^ with the King yojf. find, ^ 
That ail : his Secrets lodge within your- Qrpaft* . 

If I in this do not'prefume too far j — : i. » 

Be gracious, and infor6i a Strai^r. 

. ffyp. ' I own, my Lord, the Rindnels of the. King, 

Yet rarely do his Secrets reach my Ear.' 

He now fortes fome Defigns unknown to me. 

Of this I'm well affur'd, fo high's the Place 

You hold ib bis Eileem, RefpeS: will afk 

Tne Favour of your Prefence one Day longisr. 

Lyn. No, *tis too much I fuffer by my Stgy. 
Did Hypermneftra know the powerful Caule, 
That drives tde fipm the Court, her Gooctoefsr fnre 
Some Pity wouM aflFord, and fend me hence, . 
To ibun the Soil whene my Misfortunes grow. 

Hyp. Misfortunesto a Prince, whoie Merit finds - 
The Love of Jrgfis^ apd her King's Regard ! 

Lytl. O ! nothing cap relieve th' unhappy Man^ 
Wbofe Hope is fled ir ^fetched indepd his Lot. 
Can .ought avail agaifift thjs Laws of Fate ? 
All things conTpire to urge on my Defpair i 
The Gods, the. king, perhaps top Hyjpermmflra. 

Bjfjf. Am I, my^ Lord^ Confederate to your Huin ? 

Alas, 



Z&^ Distress 8 'd Bride; tp 

Alai, he ^owfootthtt my Hean*$ his Friend. £4&fr. 
Lyn.* Too macb, I fetr , your Seotiments ftpprove : 
Th' obdurate Vows your Royal Father inikes^ 
Which fet all Hopes at diftance infiai^e. 
And keej^ chp Secret fmother'd in my Breafti 
But *tis m vain, I try all Arcs to bide it : 
Thofe^Eyes that Ikhted up at fir ft the Flame, 
Add to its Strength, and make it burn more fierce. . 
How can I curb the Traofports of my Soul^ 
Which at yoiir Prefence rile with double Force } 
And ev'ryJbart of conqu*cing Love takes place. 
Weak is tbc Strength of Reafoo, or Refpedi 
The Wounds he gives are deadly, and piEi(t Cure : 
. If Safety^s to be had, 'tis found by Flieht. 

Hyp. Forbear, my Lord, t' infnarb a Maiden's HearC 
With ftign'd Addreis, and arcfiil Tales of Love. ' 
Lyn. My Mind foretold, 'twas defperate to adore ; 
Yet) Soldier like, of Dangers grown regardleli, 
Prefum'd to gaze on yours, . as Common Eyts^ 
In heedlefi ibrt, and all their Pow'r defy. 
But how deceitful is prefuming Hope ! 
Soon as my Eyes beheld the lovely Obje&, 
My Heart took fire, quick as the jLight'oing ftrikes : 
Which ftill 'gainft Oppoficion made its way. 
In vain did Art eflay to damp its Rage : ■ 

If I ofieod, my Fault is undefignM ^ 
And you that caufe, (hou'd pardon the OflFence. 
But, Hypermneftra^ if my Love difbleafe. 
Pronounce my Death, 'tis that muft quench my Flamp. 

Hyp. Wonder not. Sir, if fuch furprifing Wordt 
Give much Concern, and caufe Confufion in me. 
*Tis not with cold IndiiSerence that I heari ^ 

But Fear ties up my Tongue from all Reply 
To Language unexpefted, and fo new. 
Approve my Silence, be confirmed ta this. 
The King (whofe Bread's filPd with a grateful Sfofe 
OiF fuch diftingui(h'd Worth) intreata yowe Suy . 
' C z i^ 
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Your Miod jg6^li Vld^M'ltifii'sf mk Vbitf'&iq- 

And fix np^ti h^el ' ' *■<■: ^ • •'.> ■•; '• 

Hyp. my the!b, itHydrnt ^ Knjg hi^' WiA.« '- 

Ar». yet, mmi^jtfA'''^-^ ■ ' • • ' - 

^, m'M>fe : , thy JHiV^ MCTs 'tt^ iliiib ^ ''lim€; 
I fear my £y«s artt f iy1fbrts\d mv ttt^.T^iOf*.'! (]»#. 
i^, .She's gMjCiVAdW:* "the l^bti%(*tti%fe ibes 

'impwiM w the Judg.«r6lbt'6fYhe Vrii^c«rii''<j; . 
KnoW'rthoU) % $!d<r,V|ir:it Codfe D6<wV6 fte^^ 
,. i«ij. .Sechft <Jnc(6 ftb>fei ftjihikrfeifdtfflwdv'tij 
the tot Tongue tc'itoS(Jft*fd Wooift-^ fiiJl;, ' 

£#. trflatfer'nbtth'tf'V^fttditdin'thcif'Ritet " 
Yet ab, my friend, tor *tiJ k tilfcafirig ChAt. ' 
lih. If ^dn;^ toy fh^rfght, bkJ !dn|;:pltofewa to 
jtr'goi: 
Egypt vith 6j)en Arms Vlfl %fe'lc6rtfe ydftfr-iliettttti. 

ijy». O fpcak do "rfjoit '<i/f V^hfct^ nbt' ^ iAj 'Ptfw'r : 
My Tongbfe hatli |;iv'h 'lilt tip a feitfetM Si*te, 
No longer fttt to gjb, till (he pirmte. 
/<fa/._Suppdfe, mjrLbW, you fct th« ^ve^, «Bd=-^ 
£/». Nought's no^ tdb hard : flU^l do^t^fecer 'tte 
now? . 
Whatl Qjiit myHcjejbiir,^'rid for^otiy Ldve? 
.TTis i»ot, the Hapfc he bcaft tb Mkmage-Rites, • 
■>Jot the Rcfolvtfs 6f his tdb rigid Mfidi' 
Can jtiow divert tlie IMr^ofe'df tty Son!. * 
Thus once launched dut updh Che hoUnHleft MaHi, 
•ph* adverifrousMerchiHc ftett* hfe'poiritiid <3bi}r<e. 
Through all the di^cadfiil libfron bfthe ©etp"! 
Altho* to crown Ixis tiaz'afds, and bis Toyii, 
Hu;beft (Reward Is but lbf6e fparfclmg Gtlm, 
'Somc^ftem Spice, or Wdght of gHttering Oar. 

What 



What Dtogen tben ih>ll I not dare to prove. 
To gain the Prize of Hypermtiefir»^z Love? 
Whofe balmy Breath with Eaftern Spices vicf. 
Ana riobeft Goau fliov poor bfforeper Eyet. 
But oiicwu(l Cfaamu like RoTm £ule «w«3ei 
IU« witb ito Jiliivf, i^id TVtUl^ witli t^e Daj._ 
The true, the Uftiog Worth within we find i ' 

Her sentle Napire, and her virtuous Mind, 

HerfiliaTPim tThel^i^"^/Pt '• \j ' 
TheTe firike the Soul, tho' bidden fVom tfae'Ejre;' 



Xhe Bnd of the Second ACT. 
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ACT III. SCENE L 



. , Enter Hypermnefir*. 

THE Sea's fmooth BofomfweU'd by rifiog Storms, 
While Wares o'er Waves in wiM Confufion roll, 
Tho* fhiftiog Winds from different Quarters blow, 
Thejr all coofpire to interrapt the Calm. 
To me, my Brea 

Where Hope am ry rtile : 

Aod tho'^rom d rife. 

They a)l by turn — 

X that was once i 

Where's now th ie? 

V^in is the boafl 
Denv'd that Pcai 
Ah nappy, happ. 

With Grandeur 6alla;Dc'd, and by Reaiba weigh'd. 
The Prince wou'd Pity find, ,^d thou be Envy's 
Mart, , 

Emir Iris. 

Iris. Madam, a Hidden Rumour fiies abroad. 
That Banaus haftes to wed his Royal Daughters 
Wfih Princes now from Bpfi^s Court arriv'd i 
And ev ry Brcaft, rollicitcfc fot you, 

' Eoquirei 



T^tDisDRrss^D Bride* ; 13 

Enquires the. Prince's Name, *ii7hoie happy Lot 
Shsul crcnm his Days with Hypermneftra*^ Charms. 

Hfp. Ifis^ Vre heard enough $ too much, I fear: 
But Nuptial Rjites fome Preparation ask/ 

[£xj/ HypermneAra. 

J^is. I feeiny Words give l^nure to her Soul, 
Which for another, unibccefsful, fighs: 
O that my Pity were a Balm for Lore ! 
My tender Heart wou'd foon diflblve for her : 
Poor fijfpermnefira f But Til divert her Thoughts, 
For whilft alone, (he's with her greateH Foe. 

[£;ri/Iris. 

£»/ir Lynceus. 

Ljn. Marry *d this Day ! And I a Gueft invited | : 
Too cruel .fi^!^i»m?/rtf, and unkind ! *^^ 
Thus faireft FruKs give deadly P^ifons forth, 
A Skin enamel'd hides the Serpent's Sting, 
And Beauty, whilft delighting evVy Eye, ^ 

Conceals from us the tyrannous Heart within : 
She courts my Stay, to make me feel the Rack, 
To ftand^ Witnefs to another's Bli(s, 
To fee the Maid, dear to mv Soul as Lift, 
Give up her felf to Tome lefs loving Youth, 
Her heavenly Self, with Looks mifufing Joy $ 
Wlitlft wretched Lynceus meets her fcorc^ul Eye, . 
A carclefs Glance, which darts Defpair and Death, 
Whilft iill her Sweets-— ^ ' 

But huih, ^ rebeUiouB^ Thoughts : my Sovereign 
comes. 

Enter^ Hypermceftra penfive^ tiot fieing Lynceus. 



Hyp. f n vain I rove to find the Peace Pve loft. ,: — 
The Part allotted me is very hard, 
Jpo tragick for an Heart likp mine to.a£b} ^ ' . 

C 4 But 




Butrjg«bd8Pqt^*Hl:«e!;4i«#|i^iiidi?.- :,rh 3, .*> : 
Yet AmUKl^ ohc^ ttoraite. «^ ■ . 

But> (MmermfSrettOMrtf i^e.0^tMHs*^ Vpio^v . 
A Father's Pn^'r #im'4 prfv% i fe^s^t wcm^'; 
T«> ferae iHf^ MiiMrt f nciining from its Bias. ^ ' 
Miftrtfftklgtftultmyfelfy 'lif fiiK^ 
Advifes mc to flnio hito '^*---rrr^?M /_ . ..a i! j . ' 

Ha! ProtoAlae.Dut^ : ; XM^t^m^qiiH 

Lyi$: Oh t* Aiy and trcsd n^t . bock f Mr S(f^^ 
Why ftiiutd tbc ViA^r |ii0fi |h« ^aiiwiai^iiil^ ^ 
^ iSO|j^» Affairs of Weight, my Lord, now ask roy 

time, 
And will allow no Conferenf e^: 

Lyn. Affairs of Weight mdced fuch Nuptials are ! 
De^l dfen tU6 uji^igHt Gdd< Irbcp IM(e witU Mer^? t 
Thotithat flHA^'ftlfefth ^be^l^M^Pi^^/gj^^^ 

This Day iyiWj k feemsi fw /$W ni>i .; ^ 

Thy bridal Cbjr ^ ch« P|«t?fbr«f?iM%>'d^: j: ::f t / 
Is to beh^iil yourCfMice^.-mof^ft ic(lc. I^lqpa jqo^v 
Was it Iw fcbii the lovely TyraQC vi^'4r9Pyi|(i9y ^ *. 
Your Orders are.db<y'di th^' /Peach w^ip/'foi^ .:, . 

J^. My Lotc^the Kkig mi^^^tt iMllsi^ XQUS^x 
•Tis not my. Cboiife$ ftis Ordera I pc^^:,_,[ ,, ^ . . ;_ 
Heav'n fees l7kh.)irbiic SMuOAiKy ^ Ho;;|r^,vc44e«^ 
Seek DM »y lct)Ow> wjba&.Caufe baih ohapff'd, ^is 

For in the Spring, whofe Sur£uM looks faflff^ri^. ^ ^/ 
Itt 8w«dm fcmnded (Artrii t^b Qiif^$jiK.4i)r€^|t , . .{ 
The rifing Sedemeiit offends the Eye^ j .;) 
Yet were it granted that I might explain 
Thii fti»l iM^i yoji'^ aefe ^s^ymi v;! i J. . 1 
Nor charge the Gods, nor haplefs me, with Wrong. 
Lj^ \ OK wh« -IbeKef Mfiv.S«4i ,qfl tfc»v*n 
bring ? ,f - ;! ,-. ,/ /^ t,^., »,.^. ,,;.^, ^j.^.; .. 

When tho|i'kt.tol^ijaiJtt^mi»|l.4o AMPii ^m; . . 
^^ f : / " The 



tis Bliis is perfea^ who can call you b^k . ^ 

'Til he doa^ .%|si(^«(i^ ^iu4 X^Qrtfrliot. i ; --- 

Can ^e want ought Wf§oyA of M^ ^91^ wtiB^ . / 
That hath your Hand? ,,.: , 

Hyp. But HOC mv Heart. »< ■ : ,.. ^ r ; , ^ j 

O miqii ii9» 9fh i^AlW %Pf bfv^^ «^i ; ' r 
Who 'cis rdgQ$^itl;^):3 Th^ <Hii(9 b^.boltf, ^4^ 

To fpeak more plain $ bittmaropfi]^ * 

When I declare you|f phmei^ a^4.?W|i 1^ Mvc^t \ ! 
Which centres all my Wiflies Ml tp yg)iy\ , 
Tho* adverfe Fatee liinre now <)ecc^d .'4^ Jv«h \ 

Had Hope reioaii]|;d, i ^iUha4 fijoiti^^ ^ 

But tko9i tk^l^lft^.m^ W^ this^^^o^r «qpke» 

It cannot t}e J ^cb Sofin^f h^e &i^|||ck 

Can WqiMJipiB^ worlij i^nd «nake de^%>p^ revive: 

Misfcin^np.a^^^ nf^^fi^ ^^ Feac'ataUf^^ i9/s4 / - r / 

To take PoiflTcffi^ifx ofrflRy Rive's He^rx, ; . . , 

||Dpe)^(Cbft Wxccd^, yibo mads a>m)eaio'd by yoa: 

Thit King hilhreli mall oft my t^art decla^r 

Whe^ once my Birth'^t, eiplaia'i^^ ^ /wlieoc^;| 






i ■ < 



'the !(tlng. wlifoa I defeQded|gayel;&lm;LUe^ . ft 
Why boafts my j^ongcie.^ What A^»ldu||i«eru^9fipr 

thouy 






The pow'rfu^ Fairv»ppwy*il ipc iq my Lpve., ; , r^ 
Such tender Wc^ r^^^animate toy 0reai)l / y^ ; ^ 
I'll ftr<it,fo feck A^ I 

iWjf . ilJJdSir,^^^^ } at my Zmcimy Aiy^ . t^ 
If Vny Pciirioa m^ bcbofrd.witb J&avpqr. ^ ' , ^4 
Take not Advaal^ ^fffy.wMk Cg^ijEop, \ \ j 



' J » t » 



Nor rah on Shehrd^ tow^Ktis witich L(Hi»>bliiid^^ 

leads: ■' ' ^ '* «"'' 

^is Grief to teU yoa that ail Hopes are tain^^ • >^ 

£jw. O Hyptmrnfita ! then it }s tx»A fiire 
Thou doft but feign the Piiffionthat 1 feel.* ^;i : 
How can*ft thou Love, and yet deny me Hep^? < - 
*Tw« Pity only foakc in my Behalf, 
VfhWtt my more favoured Rifol 
His Name I cannot ieam. ' ' 

Hyp, There refts no Scruple^^'Sir,^ with me to^ t«ll 
What's not enjoyn^d a Secret -to be^kq>t I ^ 
He's one ipf King Egypfus" mighty Race. 

Zjw. A Son of Kipg Egipmi 

Hyp. LykcBUs^ I think, he's caH'd^ . 

Lyn. BlcftGpds! Lynctusi . / • . 

Affinity of Sounds may malce^ Miftakes, ' 
Co^rm it to my £ar, repeat the Name$ . 
But why fhou'd 1 Tappofc that thou IhouIdHl err ? 
Fain wou'd my Heart believe, tho' ftill it dptibts: 
For can it be? his real Name be Lynceus f 5 • ' 

Hjfp. Moft certain, Shr, my Father call^ him fo. 
Why this Surpriz^ ? Why fcems this Matter ftrange.? 
Fame gives him out a Prince of faireft Hopes. 
'-^Lyn. Prailc from fuch Lips! well might I now be 
Proud* lytfide, 

tSjRow you this Lymeus^ Madam ? 

Hyp. Only his Name, to. me unknown's his PfiHbn^, 
But him the King approves to be my Lord. 
ilis Royal Brothers too my Sifters wed. 
And this th' appointed Day lor the Solemnities. ^ - 

Lyn. Do I not dream ? 
'Tis Fancy iure that plays upon mv Sen(e, 
And all's the working of a Love-nck Brain. 
I beard, or thous^ht I hetr^, hAv^yperninefira call 
LyHceus her Lord; if then fuch Sounds were heu'^j 
Break forth my Soul in moft exalted Joy, ' \^ 1* 

Ei^rt each moving Paffibnia his Ckufe. ' 

In 



72^ DisTREss'D Bride* *;*» 

In his Behalf my licde Imefeft joitx^ 
For him sdone your Favour I implore ; 
Spread o*er yttar Face a gracious tender Smiley , 
And meet your Lover with an equal jPlame. / ' ^* 
ff^. What Nfeaaiog ihal) I give this wild tUS^ 
coiirie? 
For fuch tranibortii^ Joy, what Caiife affi^ ?. 
^Tis Madnefi tlms to plead your Rival's Right 



Lgm. Peace to my Breaft, mv Rival is no more ) 
In me that happy Lynceus you oehold, 
The Prince whom you unknowing blels; 

' Hyp. You LynciHs^ Sir ? What do I tear, ye Gods? 
And King Eiyptus* Son ? 
Lyn. & hmi the favoured Son. 
Hyp. What Pleafure ! — Oh what Horror ftrikea 
my Soul ! 
'My Tongue fpeaks Duty, but my Heiart fpeaks Love. 

But cab it be> my Lord? You are not he ; 
1*11 not believe 'ts there is Tome other Lynceus.* . ■ 
Ah. me ! 'Tis true } my Fears confirm his Words, 
Whereas now my boafted Refolucion gone ? \Jfi^. 

Lyn. Thy Words wou'd feem to wiih me from my 
fclf : / ^^ 

Is fuch the Language of defiring Lovt ? 
Too timorous Maid, diflblve on my warm Breaft 
The chilling| Snow that hai^ upon thy Boibm : 
O (pciltk, and damp not with thy Looks my Jpjr': '-*: 
WeU-pleas'd Content fits not upon thy Brow, 
But in its place am|iz*d Confufion^s feen : 
7hy Blood forfakes thy Cheek : is not my Fair ^He 
"' '• " ' ^eli?- ' • ^* 

Why this, my Love? Why this unkind Referve? 
Unbui^then alt thy Soul withid my Breaft. 

Hyp. Lynms hat)i al! my Love, but Griefs my own. 

. Lpn. Admit not, at fuch time, th* unwelcome <j^k. 
Cptt*d ought afflia |ni^ now ? . 
P ^* . ^ Hyp. Sup- 



li 



4 .Aojs Wx9=ft^ifG%\ 

To think nponiFyVy;«c^ tj»<! M^pp^t}??;. , .(^A: 
.T,V^ Nam9rc^«ftVi%j»|rt^xp:r. , ,/ ;,., 
Behold the King, pleased with his gon^cojiji'.A^ ^ 
Hafteos kimfelf fihc Mcfleflgcc fO^JU ,< .., • •> -; 

^/. p»MlX% Wo^ wo^rf-: :..,.• : I-^ 

Asd bid brave I.j'ffrMf; welconiqt(Louii|^r(, . ' ^ , » 

£5r/. Moft faifc tijfi;Bff»ft^ <>f.jMei^f,^^«^]^p^^ 

Which.IeeoM to cherim him he mefj?^ to'iUy. t^!^* 



! 







V,«fic?aiB|c<^ Opi^r«.tftft.*!y»lt,. jyou'4-c 4fit-c<3jng«nii,a/ 

Reipeft unto your Royal Blood omittcdv ' 

But wherefow 4w)i|'4 .TOfi ]>idc yow Ij^ *00l^ • i 

WhtA8i¥l=ib.dpcpinfffibw4:^yw%{V9rth f , , .:. 




1 was ^i4ror«|i'4«PJi3i¥^i»h«f WV.jS^W.rr^/ 

If now, beiog known, you hold mce^O||& theno^ 
Permit, GxWr^ymmf^m^^imiV^^^^ ifj 




c Objed near, my f fW.44iiiM» yfi%k^h 




'4 



P^ '^Tes^Sir;;: toy' 4xtUt^'S^ fcuA /lie 

Asks h^ nbip"all difeteft &s W!ft ftt* 'iiyftr^lJ '/ ' ' 
Your Brdthets miti ittf o Aet* t^attgfctert ivt^; ^ ^ ' 
Thus many Ties IhaU ttafee Alfliaiice ftW)ti^; " -'" \ 
Egyptus too with lb iqtcnc a 'MiotT "' ; ^ '•! ^» > 
This UjBioo.fcel4' thtt held hmf iri'nUjjtofc^ ^ ' '/ '-> 

In his^fteaueft, he'tafces tt ttsidttiy^J": '-' '^' ••''' 

And L6wfc itopiticti^ tb fefijoyite Objeft, ,. «' •' ' 
WanhinlPur{tii?,;iStott(ii*d'byl>eI«y. ' ' ' , 
This bay iftwtl thSf tfftre give at biiet CoaftftA " ' ' 
To King %/>>«x, ^d his Stfts IJefiree, * 

i5v»,1^jf fktii iiffe.hc»a,'aMd HwVn <icritfdtfat8taf 

i..J<>y-, '■. . '■ ■ ;• ' V • ' ' 

Suffer nie, %iu£t<i^ HSf^ffnn^ftta^^ Mooth ^ . ' 
To wait the ConfirWaciod of toy. B|ift. 

Datf. T "oibev her f^fl)er,t5 toy Dstorfiter^ Chtii^, 
She forins "her Mind afccofding to my WiB, ' ' ' ' 
And. fUll tii^r&i^i iis 'beft,' what I <defire. 
GoVhfcn,myi^orthy"Son, yoTjr Btothcrs joyn :, 

Our.felfapdDaughteiSail^m'ftrait^epwc, ■ 

To meet f ou at Jfpttd't facred Altar, 

And Hymn with his Sod^ fhaiU aown the Day; ] 

Kind neav*n fittt fnark^d Me oat the Way tfatrloKh 
To Safety's Seat, ahdnow it's within teachj 
Within ray PGw'r the Enemy's confih'd. 
But chiae ihall be the Hoaour iniJieir Fate. 
Lynceui, thy Viaim, deck'd in all his Pride, 
:^dlig4yly march to dye beneath Ay Hand. 
1 have- no dmibt ihyTricftefs is prepar'd. 
To olTer ujs wich «be mdft fervent ZeaC 
A Sacrifice To .grateful to the Gods and me. 

l^p. Are then diftfaSiiag Horrors the PMfage, 
ThVc this black De^d will pleafiHg be to Ifear'nt 
^IR^/otherwife niy dartted ^otil ditrh«% 

Whflft 



Whilft glaring Speftres glide before my Sightj ,. 

My Pootiteps blood]|r Track puriutiig me for Guilty . 

MyReafoni^'f lofl in fear, and cannot help me*-— 

My Royal lather, or poor Lyncem murther'd t 

The Voice of Nature oids me fave my Father,! 

Yet is there no way left, unle(s ■ 

I cannot name it. ■ ■ 

O Sir, amunft your Enemies I fworc. 

And Godlike Lynceus ftands not in their Rank. /. 

Z^yum^/, who fiiv'd, will ne'er invacle your Life. . 
Dan. Thttk unrefoWM I find thou'rt at a lots, 

What Part to take Cou*d Thought conceive. 

That Hypermnefiray dear to me as Life, 
yShe ey*n to Dotage lov*df that (he (hou'd doubt,' 

Whether her Duty 'twere to faVc her Father ! 
Hyp. In doubt to fave my tender Father's Life ! 

Oh no ! tho' Pity's crafted in my Nature, 
-Give Place, foft Faflion, to a pious Rage > 

Be warm a while, my Heart, with martial Rre^r 
To raifc my Courage equal to thy Danger % — — 
Heav'n has my Vows, my Father's Foe (hall dye. 
And all his Virtues fliall not fave him. 

Dan. 'Tis Virtue's Counterfeit this Lynceus wears i 
The Friend appears, the Enemy's conceal'd, 
•That unfufpected, at more proper time, 
jEle might afTaulc that Life he once preierv'd i , 
And with more eafe afcend the Throne of Jrgos. 
His Brothers too (:ombine in the Defign, 
But in thy Hand fecufe I place my Guard. 
Here, take the well-proV^d Steel— you know the reft. 
Your Sifters too muft wear the friendly Weapon. 

[Gives a Dagger^ and Exit. 
Hyp. It cannot be ! my Heart unfays my Words, 
The God of Love hath ta'en PolTeffion there. 
And xeigns Lord abfolute of all within i 
In vain my Hands bear Daggers, and bear Death, 
Whilft on my Lynceus' (ide Love arms my Heart 

With 



7lbe:DisT%ts%'iy BuiQi. 

Witb iaving Tendenid*, and heiliac Siebt. • 



U 



This laftrumcDt of Death iffi-iefats my toucb, 

I feebljr hold it with a trembling Haods 
Apd Sovogch it waotiog -for its cruel uTe^ 
Tho* Duty to a Father, oad a King requires lu 
Had mighty Love me with this Weapon arm'd, 
With manly Forc^ Fa^ ^p'd thepolif^'d Ste^ 

Nor ftraok at Danger of the approaching Fo^ 
But with this Hand undaunted hruck tfac Blow. 
The ££«& of pow'ifti Love myfiCrioui are : 
By turns Love Cooragc gives, by tnms gives Fear. 



The End of tbt Third jiCT- 
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,V'; '* ■-^- %-^-*^^' V-''^''-' I^^ ' * '-'^^ ^"S 

*:;;')!( 5?Tni ^^M'f WmtV * v^to 'J'. '..1 ^n ! 

lias. Tp H O* dark thcfMom, how glorioas clos'd 
1 the Day ! 

The fighing Lover fmiles a Bridegroom now. 

Tis don«^^«pp^^leiteiejrtp |Mt^n«:)9& 

Hymn in ailhis Pomp prefidea there : 

And when the aged Seer conjoyn'd your Hands^ 

The rifiog Joy that overfpread your Looks 

Was caught by mine, and made me fhare the BlUs. 

Long Happineis attend the holy work. 

Lyn. O Friend, wbofe J|(i;eaft is skilPd with dou« 
ble Art, / \ • r 

My Jovs to give me twic^^ aad fhare my SorrowS) 
How ihall I fpyfeikT what e^al Words can tell 
The full Content tfatt ndw dilates my Soul ? * 
In the long train of i^s hence to come^ 
May thro' e«c^ wtXa% Year, this happ^ Dtfy 
With a diftingoiih^d Luftre glorious ihme : 
Let Grief be hu^'d, nor Sorrow's Voice be heard. 
On this Weft Day Idf cvfy Wretch be happy. 
The (hackled Slave fh^U ttffte of Liberty, 
This joyful Day, which gives into my Arms, 
Heav'fis choiceft Gift, gives 'Hyperntnefira. 
The Gods protcft the Royal Donor. 

Idas. I find, my Lord, you noted not the King. 

Lyn. 
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j^y^Idasy I nothing marked § the pompoui Rice^) 
And all the gaudy (how parft unobferv'd, 
My^ipvely Bride alone cngrofi'd me all s 
Th' Attention of my S^uf was bent on her* 

Idas. As the Proceffion mov'd in folemn State, 
The Kipg a Smile forc'd on hit downcaft Face, 
Whilli Anger feem'd to threaten on hii Srow. 
He looked as doth the Sun that faintly (bines 
Tbro' flormy Clouds i and when the myilici; Prieft ^ 
Required him to prefent the ba(bful Bride, 
His trembling Hand (eem'd backward in its Ofiice, : 
And with an mward Voice he mutter'd his confeot* - 
His ft range Deportment dreyr each Eye upon him* 

Lyn. O 'twas the Tendernefs of foixd old Age, 
UnwilUng tp admit a Sharer in her Love^ 
My grateftil Heart (hail make him large amends, 
And rival his lov'd Daughter in her Duty. 

[Trumpets found within. 
But hark! my Idas^ hear, the revelling Bridegrooms 
Grow loud in Mirth } let's not too long be abfent. 

JSii/«r Hype rmacftra. 

Hyp. The fatal Hour draws on, that calls me forth. 
To unexampled Proof of rigid Duty. 
Ye Pow'rs uipreme, who know my feeble Part, 
Lend your Am^ance all on Nature's fide, 
Contendii|g .l^flio;is in their height to quell, : 
And for a while let Rage pofTefs me all/ 
But whither does my hateful purpofe tend ? 
Rcfleft,^ my Thoughts, upon t h' illul^rious ViAim,* 
Lyu^eus / my tprd I my Life ! my Love I my AU J 
Perfidious Heart, to tye the faithful Youth - 
In Marriage, Bond jf, for Sacri ficc fecure i r 
Perfidiouslfeart, befto wing fancy 'd joys, • : 
To make his Pain more exquifitely (harp* 

D What! 



:3c4 liovi ahd^ Dut*^? ©|f, 

cW^h^it !' whM h is S(m)» eooceiasi me ttioft lii9^o#tij 
In Raptures bigh, and^breftchifig nouglu; but Lpvc^ 
The cbarmiiv YtHKb bangs^ovcf mc fntnour^d'! 
Can I thecl plufige a b^^t» m his- Breafr, 
And? CFudly^ rtwwifti^ Aidb Tender ncfi with Dcat> > 
Ah »cl Hi^*lfe»r€ reitmtt^ thou fhtlfcn^t. dye! 
No, LynCiMs\ w»^ Lord of my Bettr&> defi^^ - - 
Tho' an«yi|)aty liWde/tfroii AiJDnoedye; 

Inftead of bk^l&Ag) iKarWd]/^^^ ' 

Upbraiding mc'iiHtb'Trcafbo, andbi^B^tcb^ 
]mp}orii^g Gurr<^ ofi my perjur'd Head.- '- 
O cJfuel Oaiyl ,cA u^MapF^ri'OVe! 

Where IU» Mefo-esftfe&tii}) no Choice uf tHere: 
WtbtD^-IMiillkiJr Wft^ le«di rrgHc) Ineedi mofttrr; 
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• iitfw' Dkftaostf*/ Areas. " 

. ■ • .-':.'-. .*L« I. */ . .1 . < J, ( ' . • . " \ • i. 'it 

Bai$. The Jovial Bridegrooms then made large 
Carouic? 

jtrc. The flowing^Bb^ niDi;i'earied went its rovnd^ 
And never-ceafing Mirth kept equal Pace. 
Witb^I$ole5-Gr6¥^'d^ and ikek with odoi^^ 
Great Bacchus proudly tri*»ph'd in each-ChWfc;' 
Fiird vu»1ii;i Y^tdy Jnteetbeir Blood fM^bigh^ 
All gay and j^yeUs^ mdmiiig noogbtbm^^ldifoies 
Prepared ai^ ^&^^ ^^^ ^^ amomtis Ccmftd^ - 
They fought^ tlw^g^nialBedi 

Dan. Q^t M^r tettfl^-iaiSte tts Jbys. 
Deatb'S tfoCT flhttsi hot tbofo of gsmfo' htHfty • 
Shall eto4 tmblr^cie %m ^ m4 with Luft i»A Witt«, 
In all their ^Mbnt ^ace^ With Garkmds crewn-d^ 
They'll fall meef ^V^ms to tb* kKrenfed Gbds, 
But mark'd y od Lyneeus 'mpagflftb'' e^cii^^pns ^ 



,1 .. ».•• <• •••- • »•!• •-A» 



Arc. 



• jfrci • Moff ticarly, Strj - hjls Heart wis more tbie^ 
Above the reft with double: Firc^ he glow^J» 

l)an. There i> no caufe, yec he alone difturbs iiic» 
My Thoughts befpeak liie ftfc in Hyperinnefira r 
Ycc when \ ga^ve.ner up before the Gods, 
A Vot^e, no, doubc Diyine^ alarm*d mme Ear, 
ChargM me ^f^ware tbf Orafk : 
*Tw^ iJ'^R^ ^hcn I offcr'd alj the reft. : 

' -jtt^. Lywtus is brave, *tis true ^ well tempered in hfs 

. Fire> . . 

But nnfafpefted Dangers^ and conceard, 
Fprnifl) no cauie to 9all his. Valour fprth. 
' Daft. Hbwcvcri-i^^, 'when bur Life's at' Stakes 
Our CarQ (hpu'<j ei^ual the importanc Q^uffi | 
Scfj ibdrefof e cv*r^ Pprpal douMy manned. 
And ^trarff'eitht Avenue with ftf iftcft waEt<?h ; 
TTis timcjjroy give jhc Ordprj apt., 

j/rc. My Prinee*$ Life demands my utmoft Oare. ^ 

T>an. TheNaon of Ni^bt is p^ft,ajnd gentle Sleeps 
Which friendly waits upoi^ tb^ laboured HInd^ \ 

Flies from tb* JEmbracesof a Monarch's Arm?. 
The Mind difturb'd, denied the Bpdv reft. 
Of all the Bvib that attend Mankincl, 
Spite of Pftilofopby^ the wprft is peath ) 
Or wherefore does our Nature ftar it inoft? , [Pdtfjh. 
But hark, methought I heard a deep-fetch'd Groan* 
*Tis fo : the dying Tone fiilistes my Ear ;} 
I fipd my Daughters. then dQ love us well, 
And arc obfervant of the Qod? and me. 
What! ftlH more mortal Sounds ! O bravejy fougl^f 

\Qroanshiardp, 

Vi&orioui Brides, ftrikehbpie, repeat the blow, 
Down, dowi\, ye curfcd Threatners of my Lt,fe! 
Ha! Proteft me, all ye Godi ! what is'c I fec> 
What bloody f^antomiil^befiare my fight ^ 
My,Hcad whirls round ! lo hideous gapes the Earth P 
Th*Hnfcrnal Regions open to my view ! 

Di . There 



^4 Love; oftd DvTYiOr; 

There mwls the Stone ! there endleii turos the Wheel ! 
There gnaws the Vuhun? ! : ' . , 
Be glad) my Heart > already are arrived 
l^he hafty Bridegrooms j mark, how fleet they 
glide. 




aucM? 
What Jnas ! ho Jrcas ! ' t^.f^^{ ojf afrigked. 

£»/er Hypertnneftraw//t&a 72ij)^ii^i&^^ 

Hyp' At length my ?rincey th' endcving Youth, 
IS ^one. 
Lend h im thy Wings, O Lwe, to waft him henqe i • 
And Night, thou t^riend of. Love, make, fafe his 

flight: 
Now put thy thickeft Robes of Darknefs on, 
That the Purfucrs Foot may ftumble oft, ' 
And wander from the Path my Lynceus treadt : 
feut for his ufe dart forth thy orighteft Stars, - 

To light him fafely on his dangerous way. 
Let himl>ut fcape, I'll meet my Father's H^^^ge, 
Contented bear the Violence of his Storm,|. 
The A&ion rightly weigh'd might chaHepge^ Prai^ 
FU fave him from a Crime he fabu'd abhor. 

, *■ ■ . » • 

Enter Iris. v 

Iris. Rcniorfclefs, cruel Brides! amazing Horror ! 
My ajking Eyes ftill hold the ghaftly flght ! 

Hyp. O rpeak. 
Relieve me from the fright your Looks? crca);e» , 
Saw ybu qay lyttcem^. my dparcft Lord ? ,,. 
Ah, flain I. fear, by the oppofing Guards, !; , , 
Why hefitatcs thy Tongac to fend j(ne tp llipj* 



•— •i' * 
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/m. What gipingWouncfs, and wreaking Stfeaths 
ofBldodr- ^ V • V ' 

The Tyrant l!)cath triumphs throughout the 
Court, • - / r — . . 

Each firWal Bed biJirs Witncft of his PowV . 
Thyblood[.fl«kift*(rSi'tfcra, falfc totheir phghttd Faith, 
Have all their Husbands fouly rourder'd ! 
Horrid the Slaughtef from' th« Fury's Hands r 
Not one his Mercy found. 

Hyp. Too well, alas, the rigid King's obey'il I ^ ' 
Enough of B)6od is (hed to Cate bis Soul : 
Not Cruelty it felf wou'd thirft for more : 
Qh, he'll be Gobd, and givc^nie my dear Lord. 

/m. Thtti Lynceus^ Madato, livfts! " , ' ' 

1 fear'd Obedtence too had made you guilty.' * 
May. Heav'n reward your purer Love: 
But fay how you prcferv'd the worthy Prince: ' • ' ' 

Hn. Long was the doubtful ftrugsle in my Breall, 
E'cr Love o'er long-fix'd Duty cou'cf prevail. 
One while the Daughter, then the Wife took place. 
And once how near was the Approach of Death! 
The Tyrant ftiiird, as tho' his work were done : 
One little Moment,*^ how was my barbarous Hand ! 
I tremble to behold the threatning Pofture. 

Iris. At fuch a time cou'd Pity quit thy Bretft ! 
Cou'd Love be abfent from fo fair si Seat ? 

Hyp. N^ever.was' Wedding-night like this, 
Difmal and full of Terrors. 

Howlings and Yells^ with Croak of Birds ill-omen'd j 
To them fiicceeded Sounds more direful : 
Deep piercipg Groans, which Nature dying gave. 
Haw did my Soul receive the doleful Notice, 
That my bold Sifters had perform'd their Part, 
Whilft; I remain'd a Coward to my Duty ) 
Which to enforce, I call'd to mind my Oaths, 
1 he Dangers threat'ning, and foretold to fall 

5 5 On 
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5$ Lova ^kd/DumiOt^: 

* Qa Royal Dmous^ fh^VLH fywHfs fee the Jinf. 
My fandy too, difturb'd, brought to qiy yiew 
My Father's Form Y^nh ihpufaj^, W^iwos/defsis'tfi; 
Horrible to Sight, with Vifagc terrible. ^ ., 
Th' upbraiding Phantom rouz^l laeffpin j^iy PilbiR^i 
(Whift the fweet Yotttfti by> Siwp/J|jiy(i4N)wftd/ft)r 
iSlaughtcr); ;'; ., ! ^n ,; A: [' ; l[ 



The murthcripg ,Poi}^»| ftrait my H^d:tipAcialh -iHi 
His Breaft made bare, and open to €}^ ^fQiki \, 1 
Ah cr<iej mc! forgijie^^ft^, ia^iirfiiri ^;iy / . ; . \ 
Thrice was my ; Arm. ftretch'A fl* JE«1 pitrf(e .thy 

Heart, ,.: r^; j^.j/j; :,. .,.,'♦ ; .; V • ■•• » :'-.L 

And tjfficethcGodofile^t^ for^d tl*>Bl{)t(r; : r;;^^ 
When fmiling, in a Pr^rt^^jhe J^eli^Boy < ^\ 
Jnclos*d n^ith bis coy ^fioi^d Hbiia,^ ^m X6 hfs Bf<»^ ^ 
The deadly Point to.q iiearlv brought, v^ If (btiek^^, - : .. 
And fprqog frpm rffeft kici^ dttng^toufi JBmbwcie. ' ' . » • 
A^)mf 'affrigta;ed i^pifieihc vii*4fi. ^ .1 J V. 

Iris. Arfiisaif^\^i$^is^mtyt^^t^f^M>gf:B^ 
.§0.<ir«'d for Dcttfe. j - ;. '...>.;,' '..!.'; :. f-tri 

Hyp. Straight I ex^^in'd the tH^^efign^ 6au(t, \ 
Charged htm to fly^i^tfdnjjtfirjw fiir Wifly. 
Hef a^Vi H .thoufand Qj;d[tians in a licciach* 1 

Th* approachingiDay ^ow'd -oo* ihtkp'fyv An^4^tf>i 
lonlj^l^eft hisFligh^^. * 
Flight ignodlinto^% WPr/fr tha* I9eftti)> -he cry'd. 
Far more jlu:UE>'<d to partt with Life than «e, 
fie kifs'd, erobrac'd, and "bjd w tiftd Fbre^el : 
Bo^. too ^itigaging FoBdmfs^ nUf6^*d«>t^et Wm pirt* 
Again he kifs-d^ enibF^'d^ hgatn nfe bid :Fi#eweL 
In vdo he bid Farc^^, ^ill on my £yes he hung. 
HarS:, I^ncm^ hf^rk^ 1 €17*4, I h^^r i^e Mttid'«eT^$ 

tread ^ 
Half dead with Ffear, not for my felf» bp* httb. 
Then Arm in Arm 1 to the DoorTcoovcy'd him: 
He chid me as unkind,, and lod me back]^ 
pVwheiqi'd with Tears, which told him Death wa$ 

Pfar- He 



He kifs*d the falling iSMojt^ Md thej^ pti^vftll'di 
Un willing^ *^ AcA^ ; M^ \tft hk titm behind. 
Iris. Proce£k him, alt 3^ guipdioti' Deicibsii / 

l|Kftow <tte Prtoce, rlAonte <bl«te CO (bis 0^kle. 

'Tis Virtue's Caufe, aflcrt it as your owa; 
But fee, the Kkig'\gidh;ykifaGhM'G^t 11^^ 
How pteai^d till Ctf6ki bdt^ ofK^h, lOid bbwfiH^bl 
The N^ht thkt iidd<ed 'to^< bath taken from 1)1$ Yenn. 
But-Vtet Ite, ufideidi^^^d^ i)y Pix>bf 'Aiall ifim), - 

That Hypermnefira's falfe, and Lync^s 'fled, 
How will vou tear ihe Tewor ctf 4i W ^6mk ! ^^ 

How mttt hiii Angei^ ^r^i^t difli^oimtd ! ' 
: f^Jx WMi imoceficfe d ftaad fo^Wdgfy airn^d|»' 
My Mind's fecure 'gainft Fear. 






}ikf^fm*i»^l»^ GtiMNiliiiri 6jf tt)^ Yec^v - - - 
My Age's Bleffing, and my Throne's Support. ' 
Titfo' tl»ik^ eaft Qfy Jvlind idelij^hccid fees \ I' 

HeiT great Revenge compleac & the HiSd-ftroo^ 

Youths <• - : 

Ak juftly ftUe&in t^k bl^k Bdfijgift; ' 
Thy Siftert all, iiravcly l^ in by jiffcfc^ i 

H«9C 'msde: <i )gi<i(tiefiU <l)fiei-iog to ^kit (^ifdii. 
The Bfoi(»dt io( th« warta Btidegrdodfi ftiaifiS to 

Heav'nj • 
And wi^htfteitbi^ithl^li ¥itmfes Itav^ joy'M odr fiyfesk 
Kings ar« the Gate of M«!av^ i ^ t\^T Dbifetice, 
Cowards forget to fear, and cimorite M&l^ 
Due WAdfy dniw tb& SW^^ ^<) ^^die Wafrioiir. 
But Chtbd, tlrei% fciiftgi « Qoiid up6ft tfiy F^Ci^ 
Which fcenjt «> ih<^ of iOHlBf vmt^x^ thaft; joy j 
And in your r^&yt Tdars Hoat^ -by Force reftraiA')i{ * 
O fpeak the Caufe } I feel my Fears return. ' 

H^. ^liV th«#imiB£M!^ difyoQr Petee dibits). ~ 

Or 
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49 . Love «*df:D.UTY: Or>,7 

Or is there toy ftirthtr crqcl Broof^ 
They'd fet me oni if you're not yet fecure^ 
What wo)i*d my Father-more? .. 
Dan. Dcky nor, Hyper mmfitay to remofe nf 

Doubtsi / . :t / V 

Expofe thy Zj'i^AKf.toiiiy loi^mg Eyes: .!: . •: 
Ravifii my Sight i ihew bimiaOa^>^tt thef^aiih' 
My Heart ! She weeps to hc^r bat of his D^th .\ . 
She meets my Flood of Joy with Floods.of Tentf . 
Not fo feer Sifters. A: . 

Tm thcnbetraj^y^: a Sott-ta-Law'$ alivei / . : / 
There is no wiih'd*for Sign of Blood upon he r. ^ 

Ifyp. I, hsiye jDoId you» Siiif-youhiire no Caufefor 
Feat} ' ' . . •• . ■'. < . 

Lynceus is baniih'd $ and my Facher^s fafe : 
As well by Flighti^^as by his Death fecore. 
Your Safety by his Blood had I pr,ocur'd, 
The^Qide 9f yotur Comptalmiiad been nloie)ju(t'\ 

Dan. And Qoft thou (falfe :<^e) jbafely tbus patch 

up' "■ . <\ '/r-; ■ '/ ■' 

Thy Breach of Vows ? : xlane to de&«d '.thy 
. Crime$? . . .• .* ,*..-.;; '■^■\ 

But I delay. Jrcas^ I know thy Zeali . i i // 

Hafte and purfue the guilty flyik^ l^yncfius% 
Ht^g him in Chains unto the Bar of Juftico. . i 
Before my Face (leaft twice deceived) he dies.[£^< Areas/ 

Hyp. Oh Sir> recall your Orders, too fcferei. 
Not for his Guilt, your Anger makes him fly.. 
Supposed dcfign'd, how \m9 were the Attempts 
Ot one, a Stranger, mked, without Numbers. ; 
What Danger, Sir? 

Dan. Yesy thou doft well to fpeak in his Ddence. 
'Twill niujch avail him, that « perjiH*'d Wr^tch^ 
Ihall plead his Cauie, againft wh^pfe Li£b, 
lefoje the Gods, and in a Father -s itighc, 
Shefwore. > 

Hypf I promised. Sir, 'tis tru?, to 0ay yo)ir Foci. 

And 
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And wbm I vow'd faiiDeath^ i€ thcfi&Mi'd mft. - ^ 
But wherefore made yoo him ray W5d«fed/Ii;ofd? r 
His Power became fuperibr to your own. ' * c "^ 
Docy^s a F^ther!s Ri^t j gfeatcr*$ a Hasbafxi'ii Dvtt:[ 
He claims oor Duty joiny- wkb tend^rcft Hwrc. 
Cou'd 1 then hatc^ <wrbcrb aM my Love wa*«wi^? ' wv 
i\gttiift yovt ' Rage, an tHosbtebd I defeftd^^ 
And, Ihift the Parts, I fbmd my Fathers <3oard^ [ 
Againft the Fury of an Khfiteod's Arnii*''' «j i^> 
The moft Oppreft'd, are moft my Care. 

Dan. Woman, fpeak plain, for once aflert the 
Truth, 
Confcis, thou bafcly lov'^'ft this Lyn^ms. . 

Hyp. Ah, fay-not hSfcfy, Sir 5 .our Flame Swis tbp 
moft pure. 
No unbecoming Blufli (hall (hame my Cheek, 
To avow my Love, where Virtue firs enthroned. 
What you impute Reproach, bears Honour^s Smmp^ 
Which thy Imperial PowV ihall ne'er deface, 
Tho* threatening Death in its moft ghafily Form: 
£v*n then I'll fmile tfioiaiphani: lamjrFate. 

Dan. So brave! .'^ 

Yes, treacherous Wretch, the Gods require thy Blood, 
Of which lULmakc 'em juft Oblation. . 

Hyp. It matters not. Til bear the torturing Wheelf 
Diftort each Limb % but hear me, Sir, \ct ^ynceus^^-^ 

Dan. No more, I'll hear no more, be gone. 
Already art ihou hateful to my Sight *, ^ 
Thy Sifters now have all thy Pvt in Danaus. {Exit. 

Hyp. Moft dearly purdisb'd, whercf Blood pays the 
Price. 
More welcome Hate, fo Lymeus cheer my Hours, 
Than Love that's bought with his more valu'd Life. 
Whilft fuch the Terms, n^oft willing I refign 
A Daughter's Portion in a Father's Love. 
Orlbaipe my Part, ye Daughten of the King : 
No lohwst ihall ye bear a Sifter's Name ^ 

- Whofc 
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4^ Jta>!«*Ia»«fcD«TK'0>s,l'? 

WhoDi HUMkniaorC EMKibntbld tstaipi»v U: 
ThutWhiOBiStlbv latiarM"f>iri4lag<F4iA.i ." :< 
Go, boaft OQl«fV«DiK vfaniixpiotarOacli, /.- 'i ; 

WkililS«;rti Hwd iBWiacofrlGalaiiKniank ', 

To'lateft Tana^ctaWtiaha'tJie Mwkaffi^iaia 
WlfttftilauMeaagiaifiMdtilrj'ailladUnii : .:> 
O 'tis moft Qcdott <Ut«il be iorfwohi'; : -jf. 
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^j^ii.T ESS phiaeil tf tbe rfi^MiRff g«ttii« Maiv^ 
Xj Th^ cbis our Ti^Ai ^ITU Waodcr I dun tfV 
fursliar: •. - .. ': • ' ■'.': • -i.i -■•:1 ;.---\/ 
The Gd*, 'W ftid, do guifd $hp liwooenM v^ 
And yet our Safety fecrtS n^ »^-orth tlieir Gtirb. . ;i 
.-daf^i. Pc%ak'%'my Lord,^hp^WOT&<rf»i«. . /^ 

L)'^. 'Twerc vain to liopej befct on ev'ry-fide^ 
Fron^ GtteTo Gate our ^jreawd Swps w« uifD^ ' r 
Each W^twbj e^h Guaifd, clich.P^fli^nlo{li>bl:9l* 
We\c trjr'd io vain, no wjQr *o *» is t)f cni n 

Idas. Supptrfb once nwrri'ft»t|d nhe 'GnaiJA. ^ 
Can powerful temptfng Gold be bairM A«tfli^gjr.? 
Lyrt. If through. ife'tlWisrbrtiiiig Dark j««^uM»<» 
fcape, ' - , " • : .. .\/ 

HiM¥ ^tR *fe idittii the Sno'j ;aM-feeing Byd? A » 
W hej«-€'et we ga> Su^icioh will 'jpuifiie us c > ? ^ 
What Labyrinths itiut we rue, ftffldOggM with Fotrt f 
Yet furely Innpoeooe ihould l>e wioboikc 'em i ^ 
111 fculH 4i> longer like the htmdoA Vtltatn, 
But with a guiltlcA Bfow xrbnfiroQt che Tyrants: 
More d^.io Gie is Hottour, ^han my life. 



.TF »" 



. \ 



Egter 



Enier a Soldier olferving Lynceus. 



«> 



Sol It Is the Prince, the geoerduc Prince, 
Whofe gracioQs Eye took note of me in Battle, 
Sbow*d me to the King, and from the loweft 'Rank 
Raised me to my Poft ^ ihall now the l^rice^ ^ 
Th? mighty Price that's fetjupon l)is Head, 
Induce me vilely to betray my Patron? 
So bafe an Aft my honeft Heart dif^ains, 
What would I npf-m^cr dare; to &y> Jim I 

Lyn. This Soldier feems to know us, his Face too 
I remember well. What would you^ Friend? 

Sol. Sir, I'm in your D6bt, aad^^*'— ^ 

Lyn. It is forgotten. 

Sisi. But never will by me, my Lord; • ^ / 

Vo you I owe the Honours I now wl:af, - * * - 
Which foul Ingratitude ihall never foil. ^ 

Lyn. Lthink the gallant Man, that biy'my ficfe 
BehavVi fo well in the laft Aaion; . * 

Sol Yetir Goodn€fii, Sir, approved me in that Scr^ 
vicej'i' ^ ' • ' 
Thenct my Preferment rofe ^ your greit Diftrcfs, 
My Lord, I know ; hard is? the King's Puriliit, 
Urg'd on by large Reward, to take your Perfon. 
What lies within my Po^^er to help your Flight, 
Vou inay command-^-— ' 

r £jw. Soldier, I dare believe thee. 
What is't you advife ? for wdi are at a lofs. 

Sol Stria: is the Watch, abd ddubte is tl^e Guard } 
Yet through the Poftern, sit the EAftern Tow'r, 
I hope to gain a Paflage. at that Poft i 
The Oficer'who now-does Duty there, 
Mv old Companion, ev*o from boyiih Sports, 
I'll try:his Friendihip} and y«— - 

Lyn. Doubts and Delays- make Danger certain. 
Lead on. Your Prefence, Sir, will make us way. 

. ^ Sol 



7^/ Di5jre?s'd, Bride. 4| 

Sol Orders fo ftrift were nc*cr enjoinU bcfbir. 
Each .Man tfiftc Paflage feeks at etcher Gate, - 
Is queftionM of his BufineJIs, where, and whence^ 
Your Perfon, and your Features fo defcrib^dt 
A Stranger at fird fight might know you, Siri 
Nay, as?tis (aid, fo Wrathful is the Kiogk . 
By c^ruel Torture hcUl compel the Priucds, . 
To fhew vfhere you're conceal'd, or which way Bed/ 
But we'll away, my Lord, before. the Guard's relkv'dE 

Ljpi, My H^emmfttA tortut'd! fay'd'ft thou. not 

fo? , *: 

SoL Thus runs Report, my Lord. 

Lyn. Qer tender Limbs endure th^ cucfed Rack ! 
3Ph* unnatural Tyrant ! it m«ft not, ihall not bc« 

Sol^ Sir,welofe Xime^ the Gro^d begins tofwarm; 

Lyn. It matters not '- — 

Sel. Come, Sir, the Way's not lonfc a (hort Hour's 
Walk: ,, . . 

This Street direds us to the Gate. 

Lyn. Idas^ I cannot go*— —-/ • ; 

Sh<Hi)d I contriyc to fcape, and leave my Love 
In Agonies, bewath;a Villain's Hand, 

I were a Villais too-r-i 

Soldier, your News hath tum'd my Thoughts firoia 

Flight. . . , 

I'll back to Court, thy Prifoner by Confent, 
•Twill give the$ a Reward, and that will pkafc me: : 
The reff 1 leave to Fate. .. 

. Soh p fly the Kiog, (my Lord) or Death is certain! 
Might I advife 

Lyn^^ No more : I'm fix'd. 

SoL This way condufts^to Safety, chat to Death 

Ljfn^ To Hyfefnmtfirs too--— -^ [ftwj w* ; 






SCENE. 
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S Q ^ N E Iff A'Rqjfid Afemmit^. - 
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XeiJ^olicy d»cfti to ftcisfy ihe Grpw<j^' 

Had fofbeckiies ihoiw^^to, ^whorrfore w6 d^ €bi»x. V 

A firm Report ihali therefore give it out, 

That King Egyptds ^ and Ms 9omi dimbinM 

Ai^tift oly JLife, anjd fell in their Atteifipt $ 

TheaoA * |iufaliok.Sia|f8, Lvncekis^ le^fotsch la DeatM^ 

WiH^ciwioiicp^ my Jufti^) paltece all'iiiy Fi»n > -'■* 

It ihall be fo* ^ - ^ . V 

.-. 7 ......' , . ' - . . • • . i 

_ Enter Areas and Iphis. 

. -' • - ' • • . . -. 

J^iXi purfue thcfc Orde fs>« "«'. pi > ^. 

j^f ^^5, what Tidiagi Bring'ft thofti' of Khe Timytor ) 
^rr. As yet he lurks coneetFd^ my L«rd | 

No Eye ^ gfahc' d upon binu 
D^/i. Our MefTage to my Daughter, (once Ai was 

fo) * ' ' '■ J . ' ' . J .; : ' 

I meeia rbr Tiaytorts Wtfe^ accoi&d NflAiel 

What ^pfwer met it? ♦ - ^ ' - ' -fi v' 

^Jhr. r>\tf ri* 4^Dife3V^pi«, oo Light's jAt:^^ 
thence. * r - ••' * 

JD^;!!. Sets ihe at nought our juft fteTeiHtotnt f "A 

Peri^erfe and ok(ftQ4[eex^<»*^ ' -^ i Ao * 

* Jtr^, Shp pleads htr fmiooeniiei .1^ -her own j . - 

And altho' threatened with the Force of Torture, 

The Pains acute each Limb, each Nerve ihould feel, 

If fhe perfifled obftinately mute, 

JfyjffA\i&jo( my Threats, unmov'd, ihe fmird, 

And 
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7^ Dpst^ess'^ BitfDE. 'i^y 

And pray'd the-Godrwftveliifli. ' ' 

^<i9. Command fair here witboiitdclaf ; 
* A Moment may provefttrf. . . f. 

. ^A^P. waits your PlMfUre. li^^Ikcu. 

. Dm. And-fliall'H ©M.'tSMiinqeg my Wratfc'^ 
Our Life at Ifezar*, M^cfs tictt a Foljy. *. • 

JSnttt «f prtiijocftra »»i Areas.; / 

j^Mj,,provide for inflani; Execution. fJElx.Arcu 
' ^; My trembKpg Heart forebodes th« worft— — ' 

May I cnqm'Kj my Lord,' and apt. otfend, ^^^^' 

Who Ji th* unhappy Yf fetch tfcatls d6oi^\l to dief/ 

Ga». Thy 6rtf, tlje trcach<:rons Wife of ijww 

A TWte 1 more pride in than my ^ttth. 
Dan. Thou abjcfl: Wretch, 'twere cnmta\ a 
fparc thee. 

45ft?- Add but my Yearsj ye Gois, wfiiefc. Kai^ 
• meant, me^ 

Tb my^dcar Husband's Life, andPX'tai content; -t 
My Fear's for him alone. " . ' * 

Dan. 'Tis guilty Fear, hnd^ mate thee ihare liis 
Treafon: 

No wonder then the 'Praytor's no where found : 
She that defires.him (afc, would make him fa, 

ffyp. Grant mc that Power, fwcet Heav?n, I isle 
no mere. 

Dan. Audaciousi Rebel. ! this to my Face, ^ * 

Wit^ fd affiir'd a Ffont* fli bear no longer. r 

» /I . ["^^ini her Jtrm-M 

Inftantly point out the Villain's Hidibg-placc. ■ 
Orbc'fbreverfiient— i^ £»«^ » 

„^ „ , -, ^ ■ tP^Mtningmtb 6is Swords 
/ft?. Royal Sif,- Ikoaw ao Villain, 



At ^ XovE tfW-D^J;TT: Ori 

* Dm. Then under ftand me, I^fMUS. * 
/ftp. MyLprd- / 

- Lyn. &c. \at ibe Do9r] Our coming was well um*d-'*-« 

-' ?Dan. Nopaufe^nor dare to medicate aFalfebood, 
• Ja^. To Lyncetts^ Sir^ ; my plighted Faith is £iy!&. 
He is my loving and beloved Lord« 
To his Concealment I*m a Stranger^ Sir : 
Yet were the Secret trufted to my Breaft, 
Moft fure *Cwcre fafcly lodg*d. 
Dfin. Thc^n thu^ Til fearch to find it. 

{pffmng to ftah ber^ wbfin eater Ly nceus, feizes bis 
StMrdy difarms bim^ and offers to kill bim. 
'• Lyn, Barbarian) hold! rU not expoftulate. 

ffyf* My dearcft Lord ! O ftop thy Violence, 
Withdraw thy'Hand, or thro* me give the Blow— 

"; , [^Placing ber felf before the King. 
C tyn. Forbear, my Love i would'ft thou, defend tt^ 

Murderer ? 
ft is too much, he merits not fuch ' Gobdnefi. 
Hyp. Lynceusy he is my Father. 

- 'Lyn. Thou gav'ft her Life, and {he ihall give thee 

thine. [Cafting away tbe Sivord^ embraces bir: 
Thy Piety di(arms me. 
Ban. .Guards there— ^— 

I , . ft «. 

« • •• * 

Enter Guards^ mtb them Areas; 

Secure the Traytor,' make fafc the Villain. . 

Lyn. "Tis thus he thanks tHy Goodnefs. ; 
O for the Sword again ! 
. Hyp. Injure not Virtue, Sir, with Calumny, 
Which Fear unmanly di&ates. Behold him well ! 
O Danausj view him with impartial Eyes, 
Your Fears will vaqiih^ and your Heart acquit him.' - 
SJiould Innocence appear, {he*d put on Looks like his 3 ' 
See, Sir, ferenehis Afped, and ais Frpnt ere&, 
The.Scernnefs of your Eye afirights not him. 



( 
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The Distressed Bride* 45; 

Jaft Gods ! did Guilt e'er look fo lovely ? 

Dan. Peace, doting Fool i by thee he's feen 
Thro* Love's falfe Opticks, difceroing ftjU amifi } 
But 'tis the full Perfeaion of his Guilty 
Which whilft it reprcfents fweet Virtue's Face, 
Conceals a bale corrupted Traytor's Heart. — 
The Hand of Juftice then hath reach'd you, Sir, 

[Tq Lynceus. 
And Treach'ry now fliall meet its due Reward. 

Lyn. Thus impious Men prophane the Name of 
Jaftice. 
Thou wretched Prince, whom delperate Fear makes 

bold, 
The Law of Nations thus to violate. 
Thou Coward Tyrant, murdering in the Darki 
My Brothers Blood, in barbarous manner fhed, 
Informs me of the Fate I muft expeft : 
But I demand to know, where lyes my guilt ? 
Who my Accufers? what th' objefted Crimes? 
Is Power fubjefted to thy lawlefs Will, 
A Minifter fubfervient to thy PaiSons, 
Without reftraint of Reaibn, or of Juftice ? 
Is this the Right Divine that Kings may claifn ? 
Accurs'd that Soul, which reprefents the Gods 

Thus cruel as its felf- • 

Dare to give forth the Caufe of this procedure ? 

Dan. Dare treacherous Lynceus ask the Caufe ? 

Lyn. Th' ungrateful Tyrant ! 
With hazard of my own, I fav'd thy Lifej 
Thy Crown, and Honour too, are traiterous Gifts j 
Are thefe my Crimes ? 

Dan. Cogent the Motives are, which influence my 
Will. 
The upright Gods thou charged wich Injuftice \ 
The Voice of Heav'n has doom'd thee, which de- 
clares. 
If Lynceus lives, then Danaus dyes. 

B Prer 



|o Lovi W Duty; Or, 

Preferving of our {^\(^ is Cavic fiiificicvc;;^ < 
Take hcnoc your Prifcwer^ Guards— ^-^ 

[Guards apffmb U fiize bimi^ 
Yet hold awhile -~. - 

[Hy^tr, pTiVinU htcu Jug^ bfU if bim^ 
We*ll coodefceud to k; yoa know yciftiiifafr) 
Thy ill-plac*d Love batk wrought tbce^ tbcfe i&sSgr^ 

tunea* 
Through tb^e thy Brothers &11 i^ for 'm%o^ doMr 
Tl^y FoUiea led their Youth, oi% bafe Defigns, 
To rob me of my Daughters, and my Cce^ai 
Whilft tb^ betray'dft the fondne&of ap^y Yeariffy 
Py artful Love her true AfFedions ftole, 
Who now with thee confederates ^uttk. me* 
Lyn^ Damusy if Lover's my Crimq ib^ft t^' ary 
Lifoi 
Without Evafioal coofois deb GuUti 
Which makes me for my Hfy^muefin^^fe \ 
But le^ not Madoeife Qirertura thy Senfep, 
Forbear to wound ypw felf ia youi owH'Off-ip^if^: 
Though cruel, Sii^ remember yoi^ ai« Mun^ ^^ 

Let Nature'a Voi^el^e beai4» asnd ^ffitm^^fim %aw. 

Hyp. O boAt him m>t $ ^ve« Lj^m^m. Iwc bjff^ Life| 
Let bt^t i^hy ruling Haoddireft tbi^ Ste^jy 
For him defign^d, againft m^ Biea^i 
1 dill will ciall yout l^kcF, think yon kM^ 
Dan. Whar^ ^ divide fuch Loves ! 'twe^ch Ty- 
ranny. 
Vain Fools^ you ba|: gccderat^ yooi' Fa«C|, 
See, 4rca^, t^' Infirujsej&t^of Pe^ihtprepar'd^ < 
And then conduft him to the Paia^ Qatc* 
Arc. Ijioiightfsi w^D^jng hue thb' QffieockrV Krc« 

fence. 
2)^;?* Thea takfi bip-'tp y«mrf Qhar^e, aadigtvierlto 

Death. 
Lyn. O Danaus^ permit one lad EmbcftK; 



The Distressed Bride. yi 

Ban. Pmfte yoar Orders^ and dirpatch the Tray* 

tor. 
Lyn. O Hypermmfiral Thus to be, torn frotri Thee 

[ Piirtei by the * Guards. 
Gives ihftrpeft' Death, with Thee 1 part with Life! 
The Tyrant now may iheath his nfeleis Sword. 
2>M. Skveti wherefore this Delay ! Speak I in 
vain ? 

Lyn. Heav'ns keep my Love s O thoic Tears 

give Tortur e [Hyp. weepini. 

Thdu ftkhfttl Wife, tarewel ^ 

[Ex. Lyn. kd eui hy GMrds. 
Hfp. O day, yt guilty Minifters of Fate, 
And take me with my Lord, ye cruel Guards — :—---, 
Alas, I wroAg the Men^ theyVe but the Sword, 
Which htrrti not of it felf j hu *tis that flays. 
He who dire&s its life 5 O 'tis my Father ! 
But wherefore do I uie th' endearing Name? 
Make hade, hard-hearted King, nor fpare thy Daugh- 
ter, 
Thy Cruelty ftill asks one Viftim more % 
Compleat thy g^lorious Work in Hyp$rmmfiray 
Or nevw-ceafing Pears (hall haunt thy Soul. 
If higher Powers my Husband bate decreed 
The Author of thy Death, by Marriage Rites 
Thofe Powers have made us one, in me he lives, 
LfiUius behold in me^ beware thy Life, 
I like my Sifters know to nfe the Dagger. 
Dam. No, fome new Pain devis'd ihatt* \^ake thy 
S«(e, 
Thy Punifhment Iball linger Life away i 
And to imprefs the Terror o£^thy Grimes 
Upon thy narden'd and rebellious Mind, 
Conftrain'd, thou fhalt behold thy Lynceus dead $ 
Thence judge the Vengeance due unto thy blacker 

Guilt*- IStcut. 

E ^ ^iiut 



ji Love and Duty: Of , : 

Bat beark, the People (liout f express t&eir Joy 
That i am fafe^ the Traytor brought to Death. 

Hyp. Ungrateful barbarous Men ! 
Death, thp' of Criminals, ihould he*er caufe Sporty 
And can ye ibout, when your Deliverer falls? 
When Virtue bleeds? 'Tis monftrous wicked Mirth. 

Dan. Sec Ipbis haftens to confirm my Word s . » 

f 

• • • I 

Em^" Iphis* * 

Thou bring'ft us Tidings of the welcome Strmki .; 
Speak out, and (ay no Traitor breaths in jirgos. 
Ipbis. Yourutmoft Wifbi my Lord, wiUfoon be 
anfwer'dj • .• 

For fure, I think, no Danger's to be fear'd. 

Dan. Dmgcr I from whence? He cannot 'fcapc me 
now I 
I place not now my Ti-uft in Woman : 
Pr'ythee explain thy idle Meaning. 
Ipbis. With ucmoft Zeal (my Lord) I (pread a- 
brofid. 
And flrongly urg'd the Danger of your Ppr(Qn, 
Confpir'd againft by Lynceus and his Brpth^rs, 
Who expiated their Treafon with their Bbod j 
Whilft Lynceus fled, but Juftice had o'ert^'en,. 
And brought to qndergo a fhameful Death. 

Dan. Our pght Procedjure fure they mud approve. 
Ipbis. The People, unattentive and upmev'd, 
Regardlefs heard my Wpr^s, as is their Ufej ,. 
The Prifoner in their Sight engag'd their Favour. 
Hyp* Ev'n vulgar Minds difcern uncommon Woftb. 

[Afide. 
Ipbis. His Prudence fopie, his Courage others 
prais'dj 
This in his MipniGreatnefs of Soul adn^ires, 
. And fwcars fuch brave Deportraentihew'd a Prince : 
. His Perfon ravi(h'4,thp whole Female Tribe. 

Numbers 



The Distressed Bribe. f^ 

Numbers were taken with his moving Speech, 
All E70S then tearrfall fpake in his Behalf; 
Whilft kmdUngPicy ran thro' all the Crowd, 
And fome more bold gave oik their Voice to free 
him. 
Dsn. Audacious Slaves ! 

Ipbis. Not mov'd by Clamour, Areas ftill prefs*d his 
Deaths 
And caird. aloud for Execution. 
E'er this ( my Lord ) your Foe's no more; 
JBut yet there's Room to fear, feaft head-flrong Rage, 
.Which feiMs thus the madding People, 
Should puih 'em on to Mutiny and Riot. 
Dan. 'Tis bat to fHxtw our Self, and Tumuhs 
ceafe. 
Thus the great Ruler of the watery World, . 
When rifing Winds the Ocera's Face deform, 
Uplifts his Head, and quelle the gathering Storm : 
Aw'd by his Looks, the Billows ceafe to roar, ! 

And in foft Murmurs fetk the diilant Shore. 

[Ex. Dan. and Ipbis. 
. Hyp. Nor Words, ndrmeking Tears, can pierce his 

He^ft, 
Not all my Paffions can overcome his Fear. --^-^ 
Well, my dear Lord, thou ihalt not unattended pals 
The gloomy Stygian'Stxtzm^ nor travel thro' 
. Death's dreary Regions comfortleis alone 1 
Thy faithful Bride will take the Journey with Thee, 
And thro' all Worlds participate thy Fate : — 
Yes, 'cis with Pleafure that I now embrace 
This ill-defigned Gift, for better Ufe preferv'd : 

[Shying the Hagger. 
•Tis Sorrow's Cure, and Dofe to all my Pain, 
For to my Lynceus^ to my lov'd Lord 'twill fend me. 
See Iris frighted comes: If I delay, 
I (hall not overtake turn. > ■■ 

\R0ifi$ her Hmd to fir ike. 

Enter 



54 Lowt mi4 Dutt; Or, 

Em^t If is hafMf. 

Ifk. Sctf, flay jrcwr Httdi Igflftcmi am Mty for- 
bear. . 
/i^/. Alas, my Lordisdnd}«disLw«diouWEir'ft 
me fpmcs : 
Jpbis beheld the horrid Tragtck Scege, 
And left him on the uctnoft Vtrm of Life. 
Jris^ he's goot} Pit not be long bcliiiid trigj^*... •■ ■■ 

"•' iOfnhgfo flfih. 
Ms. Madaid, <wbcnri too mih your Hand 



The liafty Pod ^cft mMott Falfelibo^ Brmnd i 
'Tis ftill in doubt whether we ought to giieve. 
Hyf. Good News is fiimble €on^\i, but thihe » 

- flow; i ,.■'".• r- - 

Not pint ! then Ay that I^nfeus^ iift^^ 
The reft I'll hearat Ir^fifore; r • 

Itis^ Moft fort <iny Lord f et lirtg, in every Race 
f^a Maaie is hear4^ Lynceus the People cry^ ^ 
-Lfmem the Court refouoitS) whole ^fr^^j is in Arms : 
The Multitude iorag'd efpoufe his Parr, 
To fave his Life, or co retenge his Death. 

Hyp. What do I bear? 
Join your Adiftattce too^ ye G^Am^ 

Iris. In vain are dl Attempts t* appeafe the To* 
, suit: ' 
The very Women, fierce with dotieftick Arms, 
The Cry redouble, a^l eacreafe tlie Number, 
Their growing Foroe confonnds Aeoeuoti 
9tt Um coides, with Looks importing Joy. 

Ewhr Idas. 

Hyp. Ofpeak! Myexoking Heart prefiiges- Life. 
J^0s. Madaoa he bi^^, for you your Lynceus lives. 

Hyf. O 



The Pistke»>'d Bride. fj 

Hyp. p I a4we the Ooodbcfr ef she Godb ! 
But how could he dbape mf Pifcftc^s Baga? 
Give wc tire Pteafae of the woid*^o«» Tafe. 

/i£fx. A Rumour wkick iadoftmdfly Way fpie w lj 

That Xj'^rriii was t» <]k for Uack^ Ticaififnit * 

Drew fwarois df PMpk to ihc Mace Qv»% 
{ jfrgof YeaMio'd UJnc a foifalcea Hhre. y 
DeterminM to partake my PrnHM^VFatOy 
I prefs'd amtdft the thickcft of the Throng, 
And laboured to Cot right tineir credulous Minds | 
Brought to their View th' Injuftice of the King, 
The liMiif Mordor of ibe Vkapl fktMlmtSf ' 

Wiih'd *em to* call w Mind ( whac tW wdl kniw^j 
The Virtues of the Prince He ftnigfct o> flajp^ 
Virtues that fav'd *em, and nmfkn^ At King: 
Showed how his Aftrons did dil^itfW RepnCy 
And hop*d their Gratitudb wt»dd n&$ ftrmtc 
Thmr gpreat: Ddiveter fhouldrthvi yimy falT: 
Lynceus the brave to die by Hangawns Hands. 
Hyf. Bleft*d be cby Tongar, <M whkl^ ff^watiod 

bangs. 
Idas. A coofus'd MurfBuc ffraiglit PsSoiA any Wcvdi, 
And generous Pity in their tjearfs^ gitw w«u»| 
With VokeunaditDous thcy^alideoMiid 
thzx. Lynceus be, fet free : Arcas^too raih, 
With hafte conduAs him to the fatal Spot ) 
And o'er his Head the threatning Sword was rais'd, 

Prepared for inftant Stroak. 

Hyp. O take the frightftil Image from my Mind. 
Idas. The Sight of Death fo near inflam-d the 
GrofWd J 
Nor Duty now, nor Feat, nought could reflrain 'em: 
A thoufand Hands at once on jircas fell. 
The King himfelf, unmiadful of his Fate, 
Advanced in vain to flop their boundlefs Rage } 
The impetuous Stoitt dro^e all before itr 

Di- 



jtf Love a/ft/ Duty. 

Diftiodion, Titlca, laperial P6wer gave way, 
' GrcK Danam himfelf beneath its Fury fell. , 
£fyjf. O Hcav'nsl Hare I then 1<A my Father ? 
Irrevocable Fate then hath decreed, ' 
"liiai I an Husband, or a Father mourn. 

Idas. The Btoim was fbllow'd by an hi^py Calm } 
The People Ihouiing, with one Voice, proclaim 
Lyneeus thdir King-' - 

£igiftr Lyoceus, ^c. 

Lyn. Where i« the Priicefs? O my Hypenmeftraf 
Relenting Heaven, in Pity to our Lovet, 
Hath giv'n me back to Life. • 

Hyp. Forgive, me Prince, 
If from my Eyei my Father's Death draws forth 
Thefc Tears, while I behold Thee fafe. 

Lyn. *Tis juft, thou pious Bride, and I comuKnd 
thofe Tears, 
'lis Time alone muft flop their Courfe : Mean while. 
From this Day's great Event, let Mortals know 
The Gods difpofe of all Things here below j 
And learn, how nuch fbever Men contend, 
Their Labour's loll, for Hcav'n dirc& the £nd- 



FIN IS. 



